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LETTER CXXXVIII. 


MRS, THIRPLEY TO MISS BELVEDERE. 


AN D muſt I, my deareſt love, condole 
with you inſtead of congratulating you? 
There is no office of friendſhip which I would 
not perform for you, but this taſk I am ſcarcely 
equal to. A fellow-ſufferer ia whatever af- 
flicts my Gertrude, I cannot withdraw my in- 
tereſt ſuſiciently to exert myſelf. 
To preach patient ſubmiſſion to you is, I 
well know, needleſs, and I am as much con- 
vinced that you have exhauſted all the ſources: 
of conſolation that riſe in morality ; but one 
ethcient means of reconciling yourſelf to a 
tuation which, as it muſt be borne, it is pru- 
dence to make tolerable, I will venture to point 
Vol, III. B out: 
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out: this is to conſider how greatly the evil 
you ſuffer under, might have been aggravated, 
There is, at this hour perhaps, many a wife | 
deſerted as you are:;—think what muſt be her 
feelings ! 

I read all that you told me of the elopement, 
with leſs ſurpriſe than was due to the very ex- 
traordinary conduct of Mr. Wilnor and lady 
Helen: — I had not conceived any high reſpect 
for him, and you need not be told my opinion 
of her ladyſhip;—ſhe has fully juſtified my idea 
of her. 

Deep as is the wound your mind is ſmarting 
with, it will, if you permit it, ſoon heal. Mr. 
Wilnor, you accepted—you did not chuſe him: 
you had perſuaded yourſelf into liking him, and 
had ſucceeded better than could have been 
wiſhed, This is the moſt favorable particular 
in your ſituation, and flatters me with a hope 
that you may. yet be as happy as this world 
can make you—happier than in an union where 
your reaſon, and a diſpoſition to comply with 
the wiſhes of your friends, directed you: your 
heart may now make its election, and your un- 
derſtanding and your duty be the auxiliaries, 
not the ſubſtitutes of love. 

Let me, however ill- timed ſuch aſſiduĩty may 


appear, give one important caution, There is 
no 
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no time when the heart is ſo ſuſceptible as in a 

ſtate of dejection, and as I can diſcover which 
way your inclinations have leant, I am fearful 
they will now reſume their former bias, and 
tend ſtill farther to keep you wretched, Eſ- 
teemed as captain Melros is, every where, and 

by every body, you will think yourſelf juſtified 

in a partiality for him: you may poſſibly look 
on Mr. Belvedere's' prohibition, when he ſaid 
captain Melros was the laſt man you ought to 
think on, as an unreaſonable injunction; but 
be aſſured your father never would have ut- 
tered it, had it not been well-founded; Diſ- 
parity of circumſtances is, I ſuppoſe, his ob- 

jection, and. a very ſufficient one;z— for he 
whoſe induſtry has accumulated, increaſed, or 
only preſerved, has a right to direct the diſpo- 

ſition of his property. I truſt, my dear Ger- 

trude will never thus ruin her parent's hopes 
for her, fince ſhe muſt,” even on curſory reflex-" 
ion, ſee, that a captain's commiſſion is not 
equivalent to the fortune ſhe may expect, and 

that it would ſeverely mortify Mr. Belvedere 
to find, after all his pains, that ſhe can be con- 

tent with a ſituation in which one thouſand 

pounds would be A | fitter portion for her than 

twenty, © 
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That part of your misfortune, my love, 
which I feel moſt ſenſibly, is your ſeparation 
from the Wilnor family ; yet JI hope to hear 
you left them at laſt on ſuch terms as ſecure 
you their friendſhip. In my own mind I ac- 
quit them, for the nominal advantage of lady 
Helen's rank is nothing, and the defeated 
match would have been far more beneficial in 

point of intereſt to them than to you. 
But, however untowardly you ſee the affairs 
- of this diminutive ſphere tend, do not let them 
* diſguſt you. If the good are for a time at the 
merey of the bad, the hand that holds the 
ſcales of juſtice will not fail, at a fit ſeaſon, to 
adjuſt the balance moſt righteouſſy. Do not 
ſuffer your heart to bleed for the faults of 
others; if your commiſerations are to extend as 
far as the infelicities that iniquity or folly pro- 
| duces, the term of your life will not afford you 
a moment's enjayment. Remember that the 
conſciouſneſs of having acted well, is a bul- 
wark againſt every evil; and that howſoever 
ſtormy the ocean on which we fail may be, 
this ſhall bring peace at the laſt. 
. I am, with very great truth and reſpect, my 


dear Gertrude's moſt faithfully affectionate 
AxNR TRIPLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CXXXIX. 


CAPTAIN MELROS TO MISS BELVEDERE. 


MADAM, 
"FY be the promoter of falſehood, is ſo nearly 
a-kin to being at leaſt an accomplice-in 
it, that I fear I muſt have loſt whatever credit 
you once honored me with; but though I can- 
not aſcertain the current _— of my word, I 
am tempted by the uneaſineſs of my fituationg- 
to try what weight my proteſtations, not only 
of innocence, but of ignorance, will have with 
you. I was completely duped by Mr, Wilnor 
into an opinion that his affections were unal- 
terably fired: that he believed ſo, muſt in juſ- 
tice, I think, be granted him. 1 
It does not become me to ſay who 1 ſuſpect 
to be moſt criminal. Next to Mr. Belvedere, 
the perſon whom of all the world I am moſt 
obliged to, is lord Porthurſt. I muſt therefore 
intreat you, madam, to accept this unſupported - 
juſtification, and to believe me, with the moſt 
lively reſentment of the cruelty I was made the 
means of your ſuffering, 
Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
Paitie MzLxos. 
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"LETTER Cx. 


"LORD PORTHURST ro MR. BELVEDERE, 


Bruel. 
DEAR FRANK, 

OUR letter announced to us the firſt in- 

telligence of an affair, without exception 
the moſt infamous of any thing I ever heard 
of. I am aſhamed to think myſelf the father 
of ſo unworthy a girl; but I am ten thouſand 
times more afflicted on account png your ſitua- 

tion. 

Soon after you had informed me of the diſ- 
grace I have ſuffered, a letter, written in no 
very humble ftile, came from the two fools, 

dated Calais, giving me to underſtand that 

they were married, and deſiring to be received 
here. Left they ſhould conſtrue my filence 
"into aſſent, I thought it prudent to reply, which 
I did by a total refuſal of their demand. 

A common run- away match, the eaſineſs of 
my nature would make it impoſſible for me 
long to reſent; but J hope this eaſineſs is not 
ſuch baſe weakneſs as will ever ſeduce me to 
pardon ſo abominable an injury done to my car» 


lieſt and moſt valued friend. It is a complica- 
my tion 
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tion of all that is bad, and leaves both the pro- 
jectors and the actors of it, without a ſhadow of 

excuſe, or the leaſt pretence to common ho- 
neſty. | 

I cannot bring myſelf to cuppole, with you, 
that the parents either deſigned, or were con- 
ſulted in the buſineſs. It is much more pro- 
bable that Helen tried her arts to make Wilnor 
take notice of her, and that he was weak 
enough to fall in love with her: 'ſhe was fly 
and vain from her cradle; and we contributed 
to ſpoil her effectually, by carelefineſs and fond- 
neſs. 

Your daughter has certainly eſcaped marry- 
ing a fool: 'tis well if he turns out nothing 
worſe z for that kind of folly which precludes 
an idea of juſtice, is, of all ſoils, the fitteſt for 
the growth of every ſpecies of villany. | 

My reſentment for you keeps up my ſpirits 

under this ſhock, Lady Porthurſt is grieved 
for her darling child, and I imagine, will be 
leſs ſteady than myſelf: this I know you will 
attribute to a mother's partiality, and not to 
any want of reſpe& for you or regard to miſs 
Belvedere, in whoſe cruel diſappointment we 
both take the moſt intimate concern, 

Il] as it becomes me to endeavor conſoling: 
you, I cannot forbear requeſting you to ſupport 
B 4. the 
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the affliction as a man: you are but where you 
were ſome months ago, and ſuch a woman as 
our ſweet Gertrude, will ſoon attract ſome more 
deſerving lover. Sir Tancred's withdrawing 
his caſh, I hope will be a leſs inconvenience 
than it appears: for every pecuniary embar- 
raſſment you may ſuffer, the blame muſt be 
eaſt on me. My wiſh and will todiſcharge my 
debts ta you, is a poor compenſation ; but now 
that I am in a fituation that promiſes the fruits 
of ceconomy, I truſt you will not be eventually 

a a loſer by your unbounded generoſity. | 
Take care of your health, I conjuce you. I 
will, at all times, think of your girl, with the 
ſame tender attachment as if ſhe were my own; 
but the way in which you put this requeſt, 
ſtrikes me to the heart. Surely the calamity is 
not inſupportable, nor irremediable—what rea- 

ſon is there then for ſuch gloomy deſpondency ? 
The little ſervice I can render you, is ever 
- at your command; and [I ſhall in all vexations 
think myſelf far from miſerable, while I have 
the power of conviacing you, or thoſe dear to 
you, that I am | 

5 FVoour unalterable friend 

Por THURST. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CXLI. 
MISS BELVEDERE TO MRS. THIRPLEY\ 


Berkliy-/qzare, 24 Jan. 
MY-DEAR MADAM, . 


A® yet I cannot boaſt the reſtoration of my 
tranquillity. I have many times taken up 

the pen to write to you, and as often been com- 
pelled to forego that relief. To-day I am 
ſteadier : I ſlept quietly laſt night, and am, I 
dope, conſiderably improved by it But I have 
ſo much to tell you, that I ſhall be a long while 
_ diſburthening my memory, and it is fo oppreſ- 
ed, it can ſcarcely ſuſtain the load. 
Firſt, though in order of time it ought to be 
poſtponed, I cannot forbear remarking to you 
the extreme alteration viſtble in my father; not 
in his love for me, nor, to appearance, in his 
health; but in his general temper. Inſtead of 
the briſk, alert man you knew him, he is now 
languid, and indiſpoſed to all exertion; he 
ſtays at home day after day, and is very little 
with me: whenever I goto him, I find him un- 
employed. This is ſo different from his accuſ- 
. tomed mode of life, that it makes me extremely 
_ uneaſy, becauſe it indicates, either that he is 


B'S. very 
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very unhappy, or that the faculties of his mind 
are giving way before their time. As far as 1 
dare, I have queſtioned him, hitherto without 
effect; for a brief denial that any thing ails 
him, is all I can procure. I fear very much 
that fomething is going wrong. 

You know nothing of me, ſince I wrote from 
the Priory. I did prevail on my father to ſee 
fir Tancred; but I foon found T had miſtaken 
the means of effecting a reconciliation. Both 
were exaſperated; lady Wilnor would not ſuf- 
fer me to remain in the room. I was called, 
when my father was going; he was more irri- 
tated than ever, and would ſcarcely allow me 
even to look a farewell at my kind friends, or 
the venerable houſe, We had a moſt unplea- 
_ Fant journey. 

From the newſpapers I learn, that Mr. Wil- 
nor and lady Helen were married at Calais, 
Lord and lady Porthurſt had the firſt account 
of it from my father, and ſoon after, Bertram 
© wrote to them, requeſting to preſent his wife, 
and was refuſed, which I am forry for, as his 
" Jordſhip's reſentment is founded on the injury 
done to me, and can produce no good to any 
of the parties. 

- Whither the ne- married people are to be- 
take themſelyes, or how they can ſubſiſt, is yet 


a myſ- 


mn) 
a myſtery. He could not have much money; 
for it does not appear that he took any af his 
father's, and, unleſs ſhe deceived me, lady Helen 
had not above forty pounds in caſh or notes, 
the day before ſhe went. My father had her 
jewels, and yeſterday a gentleman called for 
them, with a written order for their delivery, 
ſigned by her ladyſhip and her huſband, I ſup- 
poſe they are to be ſent to her, either that ſhe 
may make a ſhew, or ſupply her neceſhties with 
them. Weak and wicked as ſhe has been, I. 
would not have her reduced- to abſolute po- 
verty : any degree of it would be intolerable to 
one of her rank and inclinations. I do not be- 
lieve it is in lord Porthurſt's power to aſſiſt 
them: he is living in the cloſeſt ſcheme of fru-- 
gality at Bruſſels, and I have reaſon to imagine: 
that the means for even that, are ſupplied al- 
moſt wholly by my father, who has been en- 
deavoring to preſerve the family eſtate for lady 
Helen—and a fine return ſhe has made for his- 
care | | 
Having told you as much as my ſpirits will 
yet bear me to recollect of what has occurred, 
it is time I thank you for your letter. I read 
it, I aſſure you, with attention and a reſolution 
to do whatever you adviſed. As to any bias 


you ſuppoſe my mind to have, I think I mays 
B 6- venture 


venture to fay your fears are groundleſs. Gap- 
"tain Melros has written a very ſhort letter to 
- me, exculpating himſelf from any knowledge 
of Bertram's intention to deceive me : this was. 
not neceſſary; I never ſuſpected him. I ſhew- 
ed my father the letter, and aſked if I was to 
- anſwer it: he faid it would- be better he ſhould 
vo it for me, and he has done it. 

I am, dear madam, 

Your moſt obliged and affectionate 

GrrxTRUDE BELVEDERE, 


1 
LETTER CXLIL 
1 MISS BELVEDERE TO MRS. THIRPLEY. 


Berkley-/quare, 28th Jan: 

O longer the gloomy willow-wearing laſs 
N that addreſſed you a few weeks ago, but a 
being removed by force into a gayer ſpecies, it 
is but fair that I give you a freſh ſpecimen of 
- myſelf, 1 have ſtriven with alb my might 
" againſt uſeleſs refleion. I have an hundred 
times in a day aſked myſelf what is Bertram or 
lady Helen to me, or am I to them ? but this 
cogent interrogation availed me little, A gen- 
Pro's tle 


6995 | 
tle reproof from my good father, his telling me 


that my dejection embittered the only ſubſtan= 
tial comfort he could Jook to, and his hinting 
that my living thus ſecluded, might excite un- 
favourable ſuſpicions in our neighbours, was 
much more efficacious. I have again launched 
into the world, in ſpite of myſelf, and ſtand 
very much indebted to its faſcinations for not 
having leiſure to think. 

By a little perſeverance and dexterity, I have 
got from my father an explanation of the ſtate 
of bis ſpirits. It ſeems, that in addition to his 
trouble in retrieving lord Porthurſt's affairs, he 
is obliged to turn his eyes towards his own. 
Sir Tancred, on the quarrel, withdrew his mo- 
ney from the banking-houſe: the ſum was 
large, but to have paid it would not have been 
a very ſerious inconvenience, had not one of 
the clerks, who was ignorant of the cauſe, in 
his great care for a few hundred pounds be- 
longing to a friend, adviſed him to ſecure it by 
drawing it out, for, ſays the filly fellow, if fir 
Tancred Wilnor, ſo rich a man, thinks the 
houſe not ſafe, it would be mad in a perſon 
with but a little, to truſt their all there. This 
ſagacious obſervation had its effect; and here 
the miſchief would have ended, if its ſucceſs 
had not put it into the head of this truſty ſer- 

vant, 
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vant, that he might % intelligence thus in. 
portant. The perſons he applied to, all but 
one, followed his advice; that one haſtened to 
tell my father how his credit was undermined. 
The clerk had wiſely abſconded, but the con. 
tagion had ſpread, and the call for money for- 
ced my father to raiſe it inſtantly on any terms, 
Lord Porthurſt had pretty well drained him of 
all his looſe caſh, and he reckons that even 
ſhould the houſe ſtand the blow, this fellow's 
folly and roguery will have coft him * 
thouſand pounds. 

In this critical ſituation of our 3 
which the probability of the miniſtry's eſpouſing 
the Stadhtholder's cauſe, renders ſtill farther 
AuQuating, I am told that any retrenchment 
or reduction in our ſtyle of living, might com- 
plete the evil, by confirming the world in an 
injurious opinion. For this particular reaſon 
it is, that my father exhorts me to reſume my 
accuſtomed habits, to ſee all my friends and 
acquaintance, to inform thoſe with whom I live 
on intimate terms, of the true reaſon of fir 
Tancred's withdrawing his credit, and by theſe, 
and all other poſſible means, to ſet the heads 
right that have been ſet wrong. 

Little acquainted as I am with what is fit to 
be done in ſuch an exigeney, 1 nen 


J 
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father, when he told me of it, that we ſhould 
immediately contract our expences, and go to 


live at the banking-houſe with few ſervants, 


and no carriage, nor company :—an alteration I 
could with pleaſure ſubmit to, for ſo good a 
purpoſe ; but this he ſoon convinced me would 
be the moſt effectual method of demoliſhing his 
credit totally. On the contrary, he inſtructs 
me to be rather more laviſh than uſual, and has 
actually this morning given directions for build- 
ing a new coach purpofely for me, offering the 
coach-maker either advanced or prompt pay- 
ment, I ſee the prudence of thus accommoda- 
ting one's appearance to the opinion of a miſ- 
judging world; but there is ſomething ſhock- 
ingly paradoxical in being extravagant | becauſe 
one is poor, 

FTheſe aukward cletumflunces have given me, 
as you will believe, no trifling uneaſineſs ; but 
as I hope my father's character will carry him 
through them, and am perſuaded that external 
gaiety is neceſſary to battle them both within 
and without doors, I am gay with all my 
might, though not with all my heart, Anxiety 
for my father's peace, and the ſhock my own 
has ſo recently received, would certainly ex- 


euſe me in ſuffering melancholy to grow on 


wetter this muſt not be ;——duty and intereſt 
R alike 
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allke forbid it. No more muſt J indulge in the 
remembrance of the Priory ;—no more muſt [ 
ruminate on the parental kindneſs and fiſterly 
love I met with there. Sweet Mary Wilnor, 
and liſping Margaret, muſt be ſtrangers to me; 
and if I hope for quiet, I muſt ſhade in eternal 
- oblivion, the ſmooth treachery, and the capꝛi- 
- cious cruelty that exiled me. 
I muſt break off, or I ſhall write myſelf into 
grave looks, which will not at all agree with 
my occaſions, for I am to blaze at the opera to- 
night with a large party of fine folks, and 
therefore do not wiſh to look like a dreſt corpſe, 
My hilarity is not ſo much external as electii- 
cal: —while the impulſe, laſts, . I am lively 
enough; but when the accelerated circulation 
ſlackens, I am down below zero. 
I T hope ſoon: to write better news:] am de- 
- termined to be happy. On Monday 1 ſhall 
give my firſt card-rout —To me, who do moſt 
- cordially. hate cards and ceremony, it will be 
a vaſtly joyous evening. Were I wholly inde- 
- pendent of the world were it not prudent for 
me to make friends, as they are called, paper 
kings and queens, and knaves of all forts, ſhould 
be baniſhed my dwelling. . 
Adieu. I am ever 
Your. | 
GERTRUDE 
LETTER 
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LETTER CxLIII. 


M1SS BELVEDERE TO MRS. THIRPLEY- 


6th March, 1788. 

W HILE a haſty dinner is preparing per- 
haps the laſt I ſhall ever fit down to in 

this dear country, I ſnatch up a pen to prevent 
your ſurpriſe when you ſhall hear that, caſt 
down from the lap of proſperity I have been 


nurſed in, abandoned by every comfort, and 


almoſt all conſolation, I am a fugitive and an 
exile, O what does the villainy of that wretch 
deſerve who has thus ruined us 

Of the circumſtances of our flight, you muſt 
be content with a ſummary recital ; my head. 
will bear no other. Yeſterday, when my fa- 
ther came out of the city, I ſaw his counte- 
nance was charged with the moſt gloomy per- 
turbation, I enquired haſtily into the cauſe, 
and learnt from him, that the treachery and 
abſurdity I told you of in my laſt, the failure 
of a foreign houſe, and other perverſely con- 
curring circumſtances, had given ſuch a blow 
to his credit, that he muſt, in a few days, ſtop 
payment. He added, that it was impoſſible for 
kim to remain in England a witneſs to his own 

diſgrace, 
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diſgrace, and, that he had reſolved, if I would 
accompany him, to abandon all to the diſcharge 
of his debts, and to betake himſelf to Bruſſels, 
where he ſhould find lord Porthurſt, and could 
live on the produce of a ſmall life-eſtate, which 
was ſecure from claims. You cannot ſuppoſe 
I heſitated a moment. A poſt-chaiſe was or. 
dered early this morning, and I now date from 
Dover. The packet ſails for Calais this after- 
noon, and we then bid adieu to the Engliſh 
ſhore, 

Under this preſſure of calamity, my ſpirit hay 
not forſaken me. Could I but ſee my father 
in peace; could I but remove the contraction 
of his brow, and ſooth his perturbed mind, | 
would patiently accept, as the lot of human na · 
ture, all the other evils of my condition. They 
are not inſupportable, Affluence I ſhall, it is 
true, know no more; but while my father is 
ſpared to me, I am ſafe from poverty. All in- 
digent people are not unhappy, nor are riches 
felicity, I am perfectly content to reſign them, 
I wiſh but to recall the ſums I have unwarily, 
though I hope innocently, laviſhed, They 
might buy peace, they might buy credit for 
my father. 
To be driven away—to be compelled to fly, is 


very grating. O the malignant, cenſures that 
| will 
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vill be poured on us !—and yet we are net 
criminal. Misfortunes, not of our procuring, 
have overtaken us: we could not avoid them. 
But it is I who have involved my father. Sir 
Tancred Wilnor's withdrawing his credit was 
his ruin, What would I give that I had never 
gone to the Priory! My only comfort is, that 
t was not my act, nor indeed my wiſh. 

While I write, my father is writing to Mr. 
Mandrey, his head clerk, to dire& what ſhall 
be done. He fits in the ſame room with me 
oppoſite to me. I ſee his features contorted 
with the anguiſh of his boſom. He looks 


fuſhed and diſturbed, I muſt leave off to at- 
tend to him. 


[ have laid my hand on his forehead : *tis a 
ling coal, Farewell. If poſſible, you ſhall 
know when we are on the oppoſite ſhore, 


G. B. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CxXLIV. . 


MISS BELVEDERE TO MRS. THIRPLEY, 


Calais, 12th Marth, 
AY what I have ſuffered, fince I wrot 
| from Dover, be the worlt of my fate! 
God grant it may, and I will not repine. But 
I fear new clouds are forming over me. Shoull 
what I dread happen, the vileſt outcaſt on earth 
is in a ſtate of beatitude compared with me, 
My father, him for whom alone my foul is 
 awake—he whole diſtreſſes alone prevent the 
preſſure of thoſe ready to fall on me, fron 
cruſhing me—my father is, at this moment, 
ſtretched on the bed of ſickneſs, and with no 
_ attendant but his willing, yet powerleſs daugh- 
ter. I write from his bed- ſide: he ſlumber at 
preſent, and they tell me he is in no danger; 
but I remember how Mrs. Melros was flattered, 
and the terror of my mind gives every thing: 
deadly hue. 

We have been here five days, in the commo 
inn—a fad noiſy place. I have learned to be 
afraid of purſuit; I liſten to every foot thut 
aſcends the ſtairs. 1 am ſo ignorant, that! 
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«:nnot judge whether we are, or are not, ſafe 
here; but ſurely, when we have reſigned all, 
we may be — to depart without moleſt- 
ation. 

A wiſh has ariſen in my mind—'tis unrea- 
{onable, tis fooliſh ; yet I cannot ſuppreſs it. 
I would give—but I forgot, I have nothing to 
give—TI would ſuffer patiently, nay, cheerfully, 
zu ou were here —is it impoſſible ? — tis a great 
1; {citznce—the ſea is between us; but we croſſed 
it; and cannot you? If ever you loved me, 
if ever you believed I returned that love, let me 
beg you to endeavour at it. Tell me you are 
ae iclined to come, and then, if it is impoſſible, 
| ſhall, at leaſt, have the comfort of thinking I 
have one friend in happy England, How long 
no the only one the reſt of the world affords me, 
gb. vill de ſpared to me, God only knows: my 
« of ftars prognoſticate gloomily. | 
At the Silver Lion you will find us; but not 
by a name I dare not write. Afonfieur Smith, 
Alois, you muſt enquire for. But *tis uſe- 
leſs intelligence—you cannot came z—you will 
#nvince me it would be to no purpoſe if you 
could, Write quickly, and it will figd me 
dere. I ſuppoſe we ſhall move towards the 
Netherlands as ſoon as my father tecovers he 
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ſtill ſleeps. His fever, at preſent, has left him 
but he is reduced moſt ſhockingly. 

My head is ſo confuſed, I cannot correq 
this. You muſt ſupply my meaning. I have 
given up all thoughts of your coming; pay no 
attention to that paragraph. I cannot find it, 
or I would obliterate it. 

Adieu. Think of, and pray for 

Your 
GERTRUDE, 


—— —— ö¶ 
ern ee. 


MRS. THIRPLEY TO MR. THIRPLEY, 


Calais, 24th March, 

HE blank ſheet I was to ſend as a to- 

ken of my ſafe arrival here, I diſpatched 
immediately on my landing, and hope it reach- 
ed you punctually. The buſineſs I came on, 
demands all my care, and excludes every thought 
that does not reſpe& miſs Belvedere or you, I" 
have not words to deſcribe the calamitous ſitu- 
tion I found her in. She is an orphan ;—ſhe 
was ſo when I reached this place. Her father 


had died two hours before, and, when I entered 
her 
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her apartment, ſhe was alone, ſitting by his 
bed in total ſtupor, the-corpſe lying before her 
in the poſture in which death had transfixed it. 
| ſpoke to her; ſhe made me no anſwer, nor 


did the at all recollet me. I ſpoke again ;— — 


ſhe pointed to her father, and with a moſt hor- 
ible ghaſtly ſmile, ſtaring at me, ſaid—They 
made me kill him— l gave him the medicine 
and they told me it would do him good. Do 
you think it was the medicine killed him ?— 
he is very quiet, and cold, very cold ;—he does 
not burn as he did all yeſterday. Huſh! do 
not wake him—ſpeak ſoftly - ſleep may reco- 

yer him, 495 
I had her bled immediately, and ſoon after- 
wards ſhe knew me. Her reaſon has not been 
liturbed ſince; but ſhe is in a ſtate of moſt 
diſmal dejetion—dejeftion which I cannot 
hope even time will wear off; for her proſpect 
b, as far as I can obſerve, unenlightened by 
one ſingle ray of comfort. Without parents 
or relations, without a home, and without a 
proviſion ſ==young, beautiful, amiable, and ac- 
compliſhed as ſhe is, I can fee no advantage 
that theſe qualities offer her. What is to be- 
come of her, I tremble to anticipate. One 
only poſſible mode of exiſtence can J deviſe. 
dhe muſt, I am ſure you will agree ſhe muſt, 
eat 


* 
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eat of our bread and drink of our cup, and be 
to us as a daughter. What if this poor lamb 
does a little abridge our annual ſaving ?—to 
cave her, will be much better frugality. 

It is her earneſt deſire, nay indeed her poſi- 
tive determination, to bury her father in Eng- 
Jand, and to ſee him buried. I cannot attempt 
to diſſuade her from it, troubleſome and ex- 
ꝓenſive as it will be, for, in her caſe, I would 
do the ſame; but how is ſhe to be removed, or 
how enabled to ſupport the fight of all her paſt 
and future hopes and comforts interred, to- 
gether with the only object of her natural af- 
fection, unleſs her health and mind recover 


wonderfully, I cannot conceive. Nevertheleſs 


it muſt be aimed at, and I am taking the ne- 
ceſſary fteps for it. I have met with great at- 
tention. and civility from every body I have 
had occaſion to apply to: the calamity of ſuch 
a caſe muſt intereſt the feelings of all who have 
any. | 

I think I ſhall prevail with her to allow the 


body to be buried at Dover. To remove it, 


either to Aſhholm or London, would be, be- 
ſides the impropriety of it, an expence ſhe 
could ill bear. Mr. Belvedere was too con- 


ſcientious to take with him more money than 
would be abſolutely neceſſary to him, and 2 


ſum 


C 
ſum within one hundred and fifty pounds is, 
believe, the whole preſent wealth of her who 
might, without arrogance, have expected half 
as many thouſands, To this part of her mis- 
fortune, ſhe at preſent ſeems indifferent : what 
ſhe may feel when the deficiency becomes more 
obvious, I would give the world to avert, But 
this is of remote conſideration, To ſuſtain her 
in her more immediate affliction, muſt be our 
firſt care, and the future conſigned into the 
hands of Providence. * - 

When 1 ſhall write again, what courſe we 
are to purſue, and whether I ſhall return to you 
alone, or with my dear charge, I muſt leave 


you in doubt. This you may depend on, that 


when I ſee her out of need of my aſſiſtance, or 
find ſhe cannot live without it, home, its dear 
maſter, and an earneſt longing to return thither, 
will invite and impel the ſteps of 
Your ever faithful and affectionate 
Anne THIRPLEY, 


LETTER 


( 26 


LETTER CXLVI. 


MRS, THIRPLEY TO MR. THIRPLEY, 


Dower, 3oth March, 1788. 
ISS Belvedere is here, and alive; and [ 
think thoſe words ſum up the whole ac- 
count of her exiſtence, with its circumſtances, 
The ſtrong deſire ſhe had to ſee her father's re- 
mains ſafely lodged in conſecrated ground, was, 
for the time, of ſervice to her. To indulge 
her with, the exertion of all her fortitude was 
neceſſary: ſhe did exert it moſt heroically, and 
in two days after I wrote to you, reſolved on 
failing for England. The commiſeration of 
thoſe about us, facilitated our departure, Two 
Engliſhmen of rank intereſted themſelves for 
us, and were our fellow voyagers; and, by their 
means, we have ſurmounted obſtacles that, to 
females, would have been inſuperable. | 
Mr. Belvedere was buried here yeſterday, in 
decent privacy. Gertrude attended the cere- 
mony, and I accompanied her. All pageantry 
of grief was far outgone in her's. 1 cannot 
deſcribe her appearance in terms at all adequate 
to the impreſſion it has left on my mind. She 


Fas perfect humility and reſignation ; ; grief 
ſeemed 


* 


ſeemed indelibly engraven on her features; it 
was ſtifled ;—you might ſee it work in her bo- 


* 


ſom; but neither ſigh nor tear eſcaped her. 
Thus ſhe continued till the ſervice cloſed, and 
then, while ſhe was attentively watching the 
earth as it was thrown on the coffin, ſhe fell 
on the ground, at the edge of the grave. She 
had forced nature to forbear till then, and the 
controuled power revenged itſelf by redoubled 
force, 

The miniſter who officiated, ſeeing her ſi- 
tuation and my diſtreſs, had the humanity to 
inſiſt on her being brought to his houſe, She 
was conveyed thither, and from thence I write; 
for Mr. Gland and his wife have not ſuffered 
us to return to our inn. Their kindneſs is ex- 
tremely great, and I moſt gladly avail myſelf 
of it, as it leſſens much the inconveniencies we 
have to encounter; and their care and humane 
aſſiduity have been very ſerviceable to miſs 
Belvedere. IE NY 

She recovered her faculties in about an hour 
after ſhe was removed hither z but ſhe remains 


in the loweſt abyſs of dejection. That ſhe 


breathes is, to-day, almoſt the only ſign of life 
in her, for ſhe has taken no nouriſhment, nor 
ſpoken, nor opened her eyes, nor changed her 
poſture, I can almoſt blame myſelf for fears 
ing that her misfortunes will end fatally, The 

C2 world 


and innocence, ſuch as her's, I could confi. 
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world preſents nothing worth her living for, 


dently commit to Heaven ; but ſomething op- 
poſes my ſubmitting to part from her. Hope 
would elicit ſparks of comfort even from de- 
ſpair. 

Our quitting this place ſuddenly-is not very 
probable: I may therefore venture to requeſt 
you to write to me; for indeed a cordial of 


that kind is very neceſſary to the ſpirits of your 
ANNE T HIRPLEY, 


— — 
LETTER *CXLVIL. 


MR. THIRPLEY TO MRS. THIRPLEY. 


I 3d April. 
MY DEAR NANCY, 
I HAVE received by this day's poſt a letter 
from Mr. Mandrey, who ſtiles himſelf the 
late Mr. Belvedere's head-clerk, and who, in a 
true ſpirit of philanthropy, writes to make en- 
quiry after your unhappy friend. The news 
of her father's death had reached him, and he 
is urgent with her to accept every act of civility 


or reſpect that it is in his power to ſhew her. 
For 
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For her ſatisfaction, he adds a ſtate of the af 
fairs at the banking-houſe, whence it appears 
that the effects will indiſputably anſwer the 
demands, and in all probability produce an over- 
plus; but that as Mr. Belvedere's ſtopping was, 
in part, owing to the failure of a Dutch houſe, 
his dividends muſt depend on their's, which 
will make the adjuſtment of his affairs tardy. 
He farther tells me, that every thing is to be 
ſold, by order of the creditors; but with a full 
reſervation of whatever appears to have been the 
young lady's property; over and above which, 
ſhe is requeſted immediately to adviſe him of 
whatever other articles ſhe would like to keep,. 
which ſhall, he ſays, be carefully ſelected. 
Speaking of the-circumſtances of this deplo- 
rable event, theſe are his words: It will, per- 
haps, appear unfair cenſure if, now that he can no 
longer defend himſelf, I ſay Mr. Belvedere acce- 
lerated his ruin by his extreme precipitation in: 
judging of it: his mind had received a ſhock it 
could not ſtand :—L. believe it was a diſap- 
potntment reſpecting miſs Belvedere's marry- 
ing. The gloom that this occaſioned, darken- 
ed every thing about him: he ſaw his affairs 
tending contrary to his wiſhes or expectations 5 
difficulties occurred, which I ſhall ever yet con- 
tend were. not inſurmountable ; he was per- 
C 3 ſuaded 
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ſuaded he was ruined, gave orders for ſtop- 
ping payment, and at the moment when his 
appearing in buſineſs would have retrieved all, 
he fled :—he was gone: —it was known he was 
gone, and he then was ruined. But ſtill I am 
ſatisfied that every one of his creditors may re- 
ceive the whole of their debt. A large ſum I 
know is due from the earl of Porthurſt, but to 
what amount is a ſecret, for no ſecurities are 
to be found, and-I have reaſon to believe none 
were ever taken. On this head we ſhould be 
glad of information from miſs Belvedere,” 
"This letter, my dear, I ſhall immediately an- 
ſwer, by accepting, for the young lady, all the 
civility offered her; and for ſatisfaQtion in thoſe 
particulars that require it, I hall defire Mr, 
Mandrey to wait till ſhe or you can write, God 
grant ſhe may derive ſome conſolation from his 


applying to me, and from the ſpirit that ſeems 


to direct him and her father's claimants, 

As to what you mention on the ſubject of fu- 
ture deſtination, I can only ſay, that if it is 
poſſible, in any way, to make our houſe an 
agreeable abode to miſs Belvedere, I ſhall fee! 
pleaſure, ſuperior to. almoſt any I, ever expe- 
rienced, in conſidering her as a part of our fa- 
mily. Let her, if ſhe pleaſes, from this mo- 
ment think berſelf our adopted daughter: ſuch 

I am 


3 
Jam ſure ſhe is entitled to be, equally by her 


own pretenſions, and our obligations to her wor- 
thy father. Sorry J am ſhe ſhould ever be re- 
duced to look p to ſuch a ſituation; but if we 
can make her compelled renunciation of the fu- 
perfluous bleſſings of life eaſier to her, I ſhall 
think we are highly favored, in being choſen. 
as humble inſtruments for this purpoſe, 
I charge you, my dear Anna, to take care of 
your health, and to ſuffer no anxiety about me 
to intrude among your higher cares. Remem- 
ber me, with reſpect and affection, to your be- 
loved charge, and tell her your attention to her 
welfare and regard for her happineſs. does not, 
cannot, ſhall not exceed that of | 

Joun TrRPLEY. 


— 


LETTER CXLVIII. 


MRS..THIRPLEY TO MR. THIRPLEY.- 


Dover, April 8, 1788. 

SI thought it proper that the earlieſt poſ- 

* ſible return ſhould be made to Mr. Man- 
drey's application, I took the firſt opportunity 
of. making the. neceflary-enquiries of miſs Bel- 
C. +: vedere, : 
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vedere, and have ſent the reſult of them by 
this day's poſt to London. She is highly ſen- 
fible of the kind conſideration the creditors 
ſhew her, and has named as things ſhe would 
preſerve, nothing but her. father's private pa- 
pers, her own, and her books. As to the ſe- 


_ curities for lord Porthurſt's heavy debt, ſhe ſays, 


ſhe knows there are none: her father never 
would permit it to be regiſtered, otherwiſe than 


in memory: — ſhe is ignorant of its amount, and 
wiſhes it ſhould not be applied for, 


Still we remain gueſts to the worthy clergy- 
man, who ſo humanely ſheltered us in the hour 
of diſtreſs. Mr. and Mrs. Gland have been 
kind beyond expreflion ; and their kindneſs has 
been ſo judicious, that my Gertrude begins to 
ſmile with gratitude for their favors, 

A few days will, I hope, enable her to travel, 
though it muſt be very ſlowly, She has many 
friends who, I dare ſay, would gladly receive 
her; but ſhe clings to me, and I have prevail- 
ed on her to promiſe that ſhe will, without 
ſeruple, look on our houſe as her home, ſo long 
as it ſhall be agreeable to her. She ſeems to 


think ſhe ſhall be leſs unhappy at Norwich than 


in apy other place, and is growing very impa- 
tient to ſet out, as well for that reaſon, as be- 


caufe we certainly are, though they will not 
own 
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own it, an-incumbrance to Mr. and Mrs. Gland, 
who are on the point of removing to a living he 
is juſt preſented to, ſomewhere in Wales. 01 

Hope, the cajoling flatterer, ſtill ſuggeſts to 
me the idea of pleaſure in the proſpect of re- 
turning home with this dear adopted child. Her 
love for me makes her ſpeak of being with me 
as the ſituation ſhe would chuſe, and when her 
ſpirits are a little raiſed, ſhe plans her ſcheme 
of life moſt minutely ; but ſome painful thought 
always ſtrikes her, and her aëreal edifices are 
waſhed away by inundations of tears. 

With what delight ſhall we watch her fa- 
culties, while they are gradually regaining their 
natural vigor !{—-how tranſported we ſhall be 
when the firſt vivid tinge appears on her cheek! 
much yet remains to be done before we can 
hope for this; but I perſuade myſelf the worſt 
is paſt: my ſanguine temper teaches me it is 
ſo. God grant it may not deceive me And 
then, ſhould Mr. Belvedere's affairs produce 
ſuch a ſurplus as will p!#ce her in i dependent 
comfort, and render all that we can do but im 
provements of her permanently eaſy ſitvation, . 
all our cares will be pleaſant : her merit and 
attractions will ſtand her inſtead of riches; and 
who knows but we may yet ſee her bappily 
ſettled? 0 
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My imagination has turned Pegaſus, and 
run away with me: my hopes are ſtronger 
than the foundation I build on. It is time I 
ſay, do not take the trouble of writing again, 
unleſs you hear from me, for I flatter myſelf I 
ſhall ſhortly tell you in perſon that I am 

| Your very affectionate wife, 
ANNE THIRPLEY, 


P. S. Juft as I am concluding, miſs Belve- 
. dere has received advice from Mr. Mandrey, 
that every thing ſhe wiſhed, or was ſuppoſed to 
wiſh, to fave, is ſent to her old ſervant La- 
touche, to be taken charge of for her. My 
ſweet Gertrude thinks herſelf well enough to 
attempt writing a ſhort letter of thanks on the 
occaſion, The creditors talk of ſome provi- 
Hon to be made for her. Again adieu. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CXLIX« 


CAPTAIN MELROS TO MISS BELVED BRE. 


Pall-mall, 11 n 

MADAM, 

1 T have forborne to offer my 

mite of confolation to your afflictions, 
fearful I ſhould, by ill- timed intruſion, defeat 
the end of it, and have ſuffered my ſenſibility 
of your misfortune to become queſtionable, 7 
my delaying to expreſs it. 

When my mother was in her laſt illneſs, you 
watched her, you comforted me :—neither of 
theſe obligations can I ever duly acknowledge; 
the debts of gratitude 'can  never-be paid, I 
may ſay, without offence to the memory. of a 
ſincerely. honored parent, that the affliction I 
then felt was inferior to that which overcame 
me when I heard but you too well know what 
L heard. 

In him you have loſt, I have loſt an ineſti- 
mable friend—one who guided my youth, and 
by his exertions eſtabliſned me in the world. 
When I-think of my. own part in this afflic=- - 
tion, I find myſelf a moſt incompetent com- 
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forter let my ſilence ſpeak for me—my full 
heart cannot reſt on the ſubjeR. 


In my fituation, madam, I ſuffer a peculiar 


| ſpecies of ſorrow. I conſider myſelf as acceſ- 


ſary to your diſtreſſes. Perfidious Wilnor made 
me his dupe and his tool, I muſt not tell you 
how reluctantly I engaged myſelf in his cauſe; 


| but would to Heaven I had followed my own 
inclination, rather than yielded to his intrea- 


ties. I could not have offered you an injury fo 
great as that of perſuading you to liſten to the 
vows of one ſo unworthy of all credit. If ever 
any one had reaſon to repent of not being ob- 
ſtinate, I am the man, and do moſt ſincerely 
repent it. | 

Without the ability to point out to you one 
external ſource of comfort, I dare exhort you, 
madam, to oppoſe all your fortitude to the evils 
of your ſituation. I will venture to predict 
that they will not increaſe : | you will be cheer- 
ed when you again enter the world, by ſeeing, 
as I do daily, in the friendly enquiries made 
after you, that all hearts are open to you, and 
intereſted for you. Mr. Belvedere's ill fortune 
is deplored, his character is eſteemed, and he 
is quoted, not as one whom calamity had juſt- 


1y overtaken, but as an inſtance to prove that 


integrity and 9 even in their higheſt 
degrees, 


8 


degrees, are no ſecurity againſt the reverſes of 
fortune. Return then, as ſoon as your ſpirits 
will bear it, to the ſcene you have quitted— 
your friends will be emulous to-ſerve you, and 
will be happy to ſee it is in their power to con- 
ſole you. | 
Among the many candidates who will ſtrive 
to be uſeful to you, with abilities ſo limited, I 
dare not hope for regard, and yet I preſume to 
offer myſelf. I know nothing that would give 
me pleaſure equal to that I ſhould feel in con- 
vincing you by my moſt ſtrenuous endeavours 
in your ſervice, that I am, madam, moſt cor- 
dially, and moſt devotedly, 
Your very ſincere friend, and 
obedient ſervant, 
Pailie MELROS, 


LETTER 
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EORD PORTHURST TO MISS BELVEDERE.. 


PH AT grief which preſents our perform- 
ing offices of humanity, muſt in itſelf be 
criminal; This conſideration alone it is, which 
ſtimulates me, my dear Miſs Belvedere, to at- 
tempt writing to you—arattempt I.have with- 
in theſe two days often made, and as often 
failed in. I want words to expreſs the aſtoniſn- 
ment. and the agony L felt, when J received a 
letter, requeſting a ſtate of the account between 
your father and me, and found that that ac- 
count. muſt be rendered, not to him, but his- 
repreſentatives, | 
I can yet ſcarcely believe my ſenſes—I would 
perſuade myſelf T.have not loſt my friend, and 
that all is illuſion around me—but the truth 
too forcibly ſtrikes me, Forgive me if I add 
to your grief. It is my intention not to tell 
you what I feel; but, if poſſible, to alleviate 
your feelings. A hard taſk for one ſo nearly 
connected with the misfortune! 

At preſent it is not in my power to diſcharge 
the debt due to the houſe; but I ſhall acknow- 
ledge 


1 


ſedge and aſcertain it, and will take the ſpeedieſt 
method for its liquidation, Not only till then, 
but from this hour, and as long as either I or 
lady Porthurſt live, you muſt, my dear love, 
we inſiſt on it, and will not be refuſed, you 
muſt look on us alone as your parents, and as 
thoſe from- whom whatever you need is to be: 
ſought. It was your father's injunction to me, 
which I thought dictated only by temporary in- 
diſpoſition, that if any thing happened to him, 
I ſhould think of you—and think of you, care 
for you, and to the beſt of my power provide 
for you, will I, at all times, and at all events. 
The miſchief I have contributed to, in care- 
lefsly contracting a heavy debt, has awakened” 
me to a horror of ſuch ſupineneſs, and pro- 
duced in me a reſolution to attend diligently to 
many points of prudence I have hitherto diſ- 
regarded ;—1I ſhall think all I can do too little 
till I have diſcharged every claim, and parti- 
cularly that of placing you in a ſituation wor- 
thy of you, 

Our ceconomy is arranged for our ſtaying 
here upwards of a year longer; but, unleſs I 
can prevail on you to come to us, or you aſſure 
me that we can do you no ſervice, I muſt, for 
my own peace of mind, return immediately to 


England ; 
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England: ſomewhere or other you muſt be an 
 Infeparable part of our family. Tell me then 
how you are, for the preſent, ſituated, and whe- 
ther you ſhould be very unhappy if I were to 
fetch you to lady Porthurſt, who will receive 
you, I can promiſe for her, with al] the tender- 
nefs of a mother, and not only with that ten- 
derneſs :—it will have every addition of volun- 
tary love, eſteem, and compaſſion. | 
Write to me inſtantly, and give me the com- 
fort of knowing how I can beſt ſhew my re- 
gard for the deareſt friend I ever was bleſt with. 
We ſhall endure a moſt painful impatience till 
we hear from you, and even then I ſhall be ſe- 
verely mortified if you do not accept and com- 
mand whatever is in the power of 
Your's unalterably; 
PoRTHURST, 


LETTER 


| 
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LETTER CLI. 


MISS BELVEDERE TO CAPTAIN MELROS. 


| Norwich, April 15th, 

S if adyerſity and proſperity had the con- 

trary qualities of bracing and enervating 
the ſprings of the human heart, I feel, even in 
my recent dejection, animated to exertions, 
which on the pinnacle of felicity I ſhould have 
looked on as chimerical and romantic. When 
the hand of misfortune puſhed me from the 
eminence I ſtood on, the fall was confuſion, 
and the force with which I fell, ſtunned me; 
but I was not long ſuffered to remain thus: my 
faithful friend, Mrs. Thirpley, the guardian of 
my youth, croſſed the ſea to reſcue me from dei- 
pair: at the edge of my father's grave, the 
gulf which in pity ſeemed to yawn for my re- 
ception, I found friendſhip ; a ſtranger offered: 
me the ſhelter of his roof; he harboured me and 
my ſorrows ; he bid me be comforted ; and he 
taught me how to be comforted. 

My father's creditors, they who might cen- 
ſure, the profuſion I have lived in, have de- 
clared themſelves my protectors: they have re- 
ſtored to me, not only all I could claim, but 

\. mare 
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more than I could aſk; and to crown the mea- 
fure of ſympathy and cqmpaſſion I am conſoled 
by, captain Melros ſays he feels for my miſ- 
fortunes. 
_ Surrounded by ſuch kindneſs, . 
with her whom I regard, and from my infancy 
have regarded as my mother, I can-claim little 
pity. To paſs this ſublunary vale without 
drinking of its bitter ſprings, is the lot of few— 
it is a privilege not to be wiſhed—nothing is 
fo deceitful as exceſſive ſmoothneſs—it tempts, 
it decoys, it betrays. 

In accuſing yourſelf of being acceſſary to 


the diftreſs Mr. Wilnor's conduct occaſioned, 


permit me, fir, to ſay you are guilty of manifeſt 
injuſtice. Without a ſpirit of divination, you 
could not predict the event—you did what you 
eould not refuſe; and when I tell you, I hear- 
tily acquit Afr. Milnor, J hope you will be ſa- 
tisfied, I do not blame you. Indeed I do moſt 


heartily acquit his intentions, and place all to 


the account of his verſatility of mind, and a 
natural incapacity of maintaining his opinion. 


This weakneſs was practiſed on by one of in- 
| finitely greater powers than myſelf; one to 
- whoſe attractions the prerogative of univerſal 


empire ſeems to be granted ; one who could not 
fee] the propriety of foregoing her right; T 
who 
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who called herſelf my friend, and who de- 
ceived me. 

But let even lady Helen paſs without cen- 
ſure: ſhe will not need that, to complete the 
puniſhment I fear ſhe has prepared for herſelf. 
To me the injury is leſs than what ſhe muſt 
feel : ſhe has, perhaps, ſaved me from ſevere 
afflictions; for on what terms could I have lived 
with Mr. Wilnor, if his mind is ſo weak, that 
no conſideration of duty to his father, regard 
for the peace of his family, his character with 
| the world, or his voluntary obligation to me, 
could reſtrain him from an act, which in its 
circumſtances was equally criminal and im- 
prudent ? 

Be aſſured, fir, I can without pain ſubmit to 
this particular of my misfortunes. I cannot 
lay my heart, ſo much as my head, was Mr. 
Wilnor's advocate, I loved, and do love his. 
family. I pleaſed myſelf with the idea of be- 
coming one of them; and the ſeparation that 
bis deſerting me has made neceſſary, wounds me. 
far more deeply than the cauſe. | 

Do not urge me to return to London : I can- 
not bear it. This peaceful dwelling far better 
ſuits me, and here I purpoſe to remain ; but 
though I decline the perſonal kindneſſes that 


you would tempt me with, I hope I am not un- 
* 
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- grateful for them. You will have the good- 
nefs to expreſs for me to thoſe who enquire aſter 
me, a proper ſenſe of their regard, and to believe 
me, ſir, 
| Your obliged humble ſervant, 
_ GERTRUDE BELVEDERE, 


LETTER CLIT. 


SIR TANCRED WILNOR TO MISS BEL=- 
VEDERE, 


. Gervni/e-priory, 20th April, 1783, 
- _ MY VERY DEAR MADAM, 
** poſt, but a few minutes ago, brought 
me a letter from captain. Melros, from 
which I learn that, under the oppreſſion of 
much heavier calamities, you lament, as an ad- 
dition to them, the ſeparation of my family 
and yourſelf, This ſeparation, I can affirm, 
has not been ſo grievous to you as to us. We 
were compelled to it, not ſo much by the in- 
famous tranſaction that occaſioned it, as by the: 
really foundationleſs reſentment of a perſon 1. 
will not now cenſure. How. you ſided, _ 
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ther you thought it your duty to adopt and in- 
herit the prejudice, or were inclined towards 
us, we could not decide: that you did, was 
moſt probable ; and we, therefore, moſt unwil- 
lingly, conſidered you as loſt to us. How joy- 
fully I, and all my family here, renounce this 
error, you muſt come hither and witneſs. 

In doing this, you will confer an obligation 
approaching to the merit of a charitable ation, 
Our domeſtic happineſs has been ſhaken to its 
centre, and your preſence alone can in any de- 
gree re-eſtabliſh it. Lady Wilnor has inceſ- 
antly reproached herſelf for the part ſhe acci- 
dentally had in chaſing you hence; and Mary 
is, at this time, in a ſtate of agitation that you 
would pity, and, I am perſuaded, will relieve. 
A ſmile has not appeared on her countenance 
ſince you left us; and now the hope of ſeeing 
you, is almoſt too much for her. She would 
write herſelf; ſhe has tried, but has no com- 
mand of her hand. 

I omit all condolence on your preſent ſitu- 
ation. I am not ignorant of your misfortunes, 
nor I hope inſenſible to them, A part, it is 
out of human power to relieve ; but if there is 
any good to be procured for you, any evil to 
de averted from you, or if, in any way, a very 
lincere friend can be uſeful to you, rely on me, 

Who 
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who have only been reftrained from offering 
myſelf, by the fear that I might irritate, inſtead 
of ſoothing you. 

I muſt repeat that we can accept no excuſe 
for your failure in compliance, except your pro- 
fefling an averſion to come to a place which, I 
acknowledge, you have reaſon to hate. But 
ſurely the friendſhip of a family, numerous as 
mine, ſhould weigh againſt the baſeneſs of one. 
Do not let any fear of meeting that one, deter 
you. My doors and my ears are ſhut againſt 
him. I know nothing, I will hear nothing af 
him. 

Vour favourite Margaret aſks, if every body 
wrote a letter, would you not come ſooner ?— 
the ſays, if her ſiſter will rule the paper, ſhe can 
write to you, I have pledged myſelf to pre- 
wail on you, and ſhall, therefore, be moſt 
cruelly diſappointed if you do not temporarily, 
by letter, and finally, by coming to reſide with 
us, juſtify the rhetoric of, dear madam, 

Your moſt faithful 
TANcRED WI1LNOR. 


LETTFR 
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: LADY HELEN WILNOR TO MISS BEL- 


- VEDERE. 

[ 

t | 22d April, 1788. 
$ DEAR MISS BELVEDERE, 


OU will perhaps be more ſurpriſed than 
r pleaſed at hearing from me, and, I be- 
t lieve, I expoſe myſelf imprudently to your 
f reproaches z but you are the only one of my 
friends that has not poſitively rejected me. 
J They who have been unkind to me, have leſs 
, reaſon than you have. They have diſappointed 
1 my expectations, for I thought they would ſtill 
: have been my friends, I rely wholly on your 
| good nature, though, I am very ſenſible, I do 
5 nog deſerve any thing from you; but my dif- 
! treſs is ſo great, I cannot ſtay to aſk myſelf 
whether what I do is right or wrong. 
What I have done, I would, at any rate, un- 
Lo. I am heartily aſhamed of my conduct, and 
Mr. Wilnor has made me moſt ſincerely repent 
it. In a week after our wicked elopementy' I 
wiſhed myſelf again at the Priory with you; and 
lnce that time, every day has made me deſirous 
of any * that would releaſe me. He is 
& negligents 
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negligent; he reproaches me, and is very Ry 


kind. We are in the utmoſt difficulty for mo- 
ney: he ſpends all he can raiſe, in diſſipation. 
I do not ſee him from morning till night, and 
then he returns generally intoxicated, and when 
I reaſon with him about his cruelty, he aſk; 


me, contemptuouſly, how I could be ſuch a 


fool as to think of marrying him ? 

Ass ſoon as we could, after our marriage, we 
applied to lord and lady Porthurſt. They are 
inexorable. I believe Mr. Belvedere made them 


ſo. Sir Tancred we dare not apply to; we 


too well. know what would be the anſwer, 
Wilnor has raiſed a little money at monſtrous 


intereſt ; but even this reſource fails. My un- 
cle Burlew, we have no hopes from; in ſhort, 
where to look we cannot tell. 

It is out of my power to tell you half I ſut- 
fer. It is ſo much, that I am certain you would 


pity it. I am ſo ill with fretting, that unleſs 


ſome of our friends do ſomething for us ſoon, 
the only charity I ſhall aſk of them, will be to 


bury me. And to have all my miſery height. 


ened by Wilnor, who occaſioned it, is more 
than I can bear. He does not treat me even 
with common civility. If I had a friend that 
would receive me, I would quit him inſtantly, 


You 


Df 
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You will ag, tow I can apply to you fot 
aſkſtance, when I know your fituation is ak 


iſffefſing as mine. The aſſiſtance I 
and I hope you will give me 6. 


tell me Wl | 
I would give the world to ſee you, Angry 


as you muſt be, whenever you think of me or 
Wilnor, 1 could endure it all for the pleaſure. 
"of meeting you. This I muſt not expect. A 
letter from you is more than I have a right to 


afk, and yet I am ſo ſatisfied that your pity : 


will overcome your refentment, that ſhould T 


be diſappointed, ſhould you treat me with the 
contempt 1 col feſs I deſerve, the mortification 
would be more grievous to me than any thing I 
have ſuffered, | 

We are at Latouche's, in Maddox-ſtreet, 
Mrs. Latouche is very Kind to me, and I would 
willingly ſtay here; but unleſs we find ſome 


method of ptocuring money, we muſt ſeek the 


very cheapeſt place to live in, even if it is in 


other reſpects intolerable. 


Branlyffe and Lucy are parted. I have writ- 


den to her, and offered to come to her, really 


thinking ſhe might be glad of a companion. 
She returned me the coldeſt anfwer poſſible, and 
in the eruelleſt manner adviſed me, ſneeringly, 
to apply to her hufban#, Now that I am an- 
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der misfortunes, ſhe is not at the pains of con- 
cealing her jealouſy, which is, as indeed you 
may infer from my * it, wholly with- 
out foundation. 

Do, my dear miſs Bots my once kind 
Bella, if ever you felt compaſſion for a perſon 
whoſe ſufferings were brought on by impru- 
dence, extend that compaſſion to me. In the 
horrid gloom of my ſituation, nothing but your 
regard can cheer me. I do not claim it, I own 
I have moſt deſervedly forfeited it: you may 
be cruel to me without being unjuſt :—this, 
and this alone, is wanting to complete the mi- 
fortunes of 

Your once beloved 
HELEN. 


L 2/T. PBK CLIVE 


MR. WILNOR TO Miss BELVEDERE. 


23d April, 1788. 


MADAM, 
n Helen has juſt told me that the 
wrote to you yeſterday, and as from the 


general tenor of her converſation, it is not to 
be 


6 * 9 
be doubted. that ſhe; wrote. for the RS of 


complaining of me, in juſtice and equity, I 
ought alſo to be heard. Her arts have ruined 
me, as well as herſelf, and one of us has not 
greater reaſon than the other, to curſe the hour 
that brought us acquainted. | 

I am poſitive it was, from the firſt moment in 
which ſhe learnt the intimate connexion, de-. 
tween you and me, her deſign to ſeparate us, 
She tried it in various ways, particularly by re- 
marking on your frigidity, and holding out a 
contraſt to it in her own, behaviour. I could 
have ſtood her beauty and attractions; but 1 
was not proof againſt her conſummate deceit. 
She reduced me to a dilemma from which I 
could not extricate myſelf, and, in an evil hour, 
| ſuffered myſelf to be made wholly her cap- 
tive, Every meaſure concerted for our eſcape, 
was the effect of her artful ingenuity. I can 
truly ſay I was, during the whole time it was 
in agitation, entirely paſſive, except in a reſo- 
lution that when it was effected, my life ſhould 
be the. price at which we were ſeparated. 

When the church had ratified this infamous 
union, made at the expence of every good prin- 
ciple, inh.rent or implanted in my mind, I ſe- 
riouſly conſidered that the duty I had taken on 
wyſclf, was not to be negligentiy performed, 

D 2 that 


| 4 $2 ) 

that it became me, and behoved me, to dire& 
all my affection towards my wife, and that a 
returning wiſh towards any other woman was 
criminal. Then it was, in the inſtant of cool 
reflection, that a ſenſe of the baſeneſs I had 
been guilty of to you, ſtruck me moſt forcibly, 
Lady Helen ſoon taught me, that my paſſions 
had been as injudicious in their election as they 
were unjuſt to -a prior right; and I will not 
conceal that, for many weeks after our marriage, 
IT was more in love with you than I had ever 
felt myſelf when in the height of my expecta- 
tions. 

The ſtruggle this perverſe return of ſenti- 
ments coſt me, ſoured my temper, and I appeal 
to your own candor te decide, whether it muſt 
not neceſſarily do ſo, and whether lady Helen 
ought not to have expected this conſequence, 

I cannot ſmile on her whom I muſt ever look 
on as my ruin. Surrounded with the moſt in- 
tolerable diſtreſſes of life, can it be ſuppoſed I 
ſhould behave with complacence? Nothing 
but the vileſt hypocriſy could enable me thus 
to diſguiſe an aching heart. 

As fo ſhort a time has entirely cured me of 
my paſſion for lady Helen, I find myſelf faſt 
*  {Ginking into neglect of her; and as I am aware 
that this can never be juſtifiable, I ſtrive againſt 


It, 


14 


it, and, by recollection, dreſs up to my imagi- 
nation thoſe charms for which I made ſo ſcandal- 

ous a ſacrifice : but theſe charms are fled, The 
hilarity which captivated me, is ſucceeded by 


peeviſh frowardneſs ; the elegance I admired,. 


has degenerated into torpid careleſsneſs; her 
countenance. wears a_ perpetual frown, and for 
this reaſon; ſhe had imagined her fetters irre- 


ſiſtible, and feels, in the diminution of her 


power, a mortification her pride cannot bear. 
In this wretched ſtate of conjugal infelicity, 
the contempt, the averſion of each other, we 


drag on, and muſt drag on through liſe. 0 


miſs Belvedere! when. I reflect on the bleſſing 
I threw away, and make a comparifon between 

the woman I might have had, and the woman 
took, —even when by myſelf, I hide my face 


| for ſhame of my own folly. But when I call 


to mind, that almoſt every misfortune that has 
defallen you might have been prevented, had I. 
been but ſimply honeſt, I cannot forbear look - 


ing round for ſomething. to end my exiſtence. 


Such, without exaggerating, is my ſituation,- 
The miſeries of my home, if 1:can be ſaid to 
have any home, and the ſtill greater miſeries of 
my own thoughts, drive me to folly that I may 
forget myſelf, and, in this, I admit my wife nas 
== © reaſon-- 
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reaſon to accuſe me ; but ſurely ſhe muſt own 
the accuſation will ill become her, if ſhe caſts 
even the moſt tranſient glance to the original 
caufe of all ſhe has to complain of. I think, 
as 2 partner in affliction, J could pity her, and 
as a being united to me in ſo tender a relation, 
I could fove her, if my mind were tolerably at 
eaſe, and ſhe ſought my love; but to eſteem 
her is out of my power. Would any of her 
friends provide for her, I believe it would be 
moſt prudent in us to ſeek peace by different 
roads; for, while together, our — are not 
ſhared but doubled. 
If you feel inclined to pity lady Helen ra- 
ther than me, you will liſten to her crimination 
of me, and ſhut your ears againſt my excuſe, 
This, 1 hope; your candor will prevent, and 
really, in juſtice, I may claim commitetation ; 
for can there on earth be a ſituation more pain- 
ful than that into which ſhe has deluded me? 
I have offended my father, and loſt the affec- 
tions of my family. The world muſt contewn 
me, and yet to the world at large muſt I look 
for ſluccour. To be poor, in the degree we 
are poor, is miſery; but the aceuſation of our 
own hearts, the reflection that this, and ten 


thouſand times as much, F 'ſhall be inflicted 
001531 / 4 on 
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on us, is no more than we deſerve, is a conſi- 
deration that, however it affects my wife, ſinks 
me to the profoundeſt abyſs of ſhame and de- 
ſpondency, under which galling ſenſations I. 
hardly have courage to ſubſcribe myſelf 
Your moſt humble ſervant, | 
BERTRAM WILNo R. 


* 
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MISS BELVEDERE TO LORD PORTHURST. 
| * Pl Þ N with, 24th ”"=__ 

| MY LORD, i | 
| ESTERDAY added to my confelblichd 
| that of your lordfhip's cordial letter; and 
ö moſt ſincerely concerned am I, that fo long a 
| time has elapſed, and muſt of neceſſity elapſe, 
before the anxious kindneſs you and lady Port- 
ö burſt honour me with, can be ſet at reſt, After 
ſuch ſtiendly declarations of attachment to me, 
5 I could not, nor would I hefitate in imme- 
diately throwing myſelf wholly on your good- © 
neſs, if I needed ſuch a retreat; but, for the 
preſent, J have little external evil to complain 
| D 4 of 
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of, and I am with ſuch friends as you would 
with me. I retired to my dear Mrs. Thirp- 
ley's houſe, as ſoon as I had ſeen the laſt offices 
_ diſcharged to my honoured father, and here I 

have found every alleviation of my grief. A 
prefling invitation from fir Tancred Wilnor's 
family will ſhortly tempt me thither. What 
is to become of me afterwards I have not finally 
ſettled ; not that I am at a-loſs for a habita- 
tion, but that I am divided in my choice, 

Should any thing unforeſeen occur, ſhould 1 
ſtand in need of a powerful protector, or find 
there is any thing in England I wiſh to ſbun, 
I will avail myſelf of your lordſhip's friendſhip, 
and in you and my ever kind lady *. 
ſeek the parents I have loft, 

1 eee | 
on my account. A little procraſtination may 
make your return more permanently agreeable, 
I can; I have no doubt, diſpoſe of myſelf quite 
to my ſatisfaction till the appointed time, and 
ſhall then be happy to ſhew, by a'l that is left 
me, gratitude and affection, that I am ſo con- 
viaced of the ſincerity of the regard you honour 
me with, that I have no ſcruples about accept- 
ing it, nor mall heſitate to requeſt particular 
exertions of it, whenever my ſituation either 
embarraſſes or diſtreſſes me. 


With 
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With ſentiments of the moſt perfect reſped 
and attachment to your lordſhip and lady W ; 

hurſt, I remain, my lord. Ka 
Your moſt obliged and obedient. TY 
|  GuRTRUDEBSLVEDBRE. | 
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Miss BDELVEDERE: to SIR renn 
| WII Vok. | 2X 


u a. ad | Norwich ext pete 
- DEAR 8M, | 
| we a ſituation -like- mine, the world and 15 
bleflings are ſeen in their juſt points of eſti= 
mation. Whatever has not- intrinſic worthy all 
the paraphernalia of ornament cannot decorate 
or diſguiſe, and I diſcard it as unfit ſor my-uſe 
or acceptance; but when a bleſſing of real in- 
nate value glides before me, I catch at it, and 
ſtrain it to my boſom with all the eagerneſs of 
poverty. Judge then, fir, of the tranſport witk 
which I ſeiſe on that you offer me, and wWhe- 
| ther J can heſitate in accepting à renewal of 
your friendſhip, and that of your beloved fu- 
whether 1 can be ſo much the enemy of 
Ds u 


— Re 2 8 


6 
myſelf as to retain a reſentment which muſt, if 
ſuch friends are the objects of it, be ill directed; 
and whether I receive with indifference your 
invitation to the Priory, x. 

To the Priory, as ſoon as my health will al- 
low me to change my abode, I will with joy 
return, grateful for all your former kindneſſes, 
and doubly grateful for this freſh inſtance of 
your regard for me. What in my original 
ſituation was civility, is now benevolence, hu- 
manity, charity fallen as I am, I could not 
expect the notice I have met with. | 

It will pleaſe you, when we meet, to hear 
how kind even ſtrangers have been to me, how 
much my eaſe has been conſulted, and my ſe- 
curity provided for, how warmly lord and lady 
Porthurſt adopt me, and how I have been con- 
ſoled by the friends I am now with; but all 
this 1 ſhall reſerve: for. verbal communication. 
A -ſubje&-of ſuperior importance demands my 
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dare name to you, ſuch an account of the mi- 
ſery and indigent diſtteſs into which her bit- 
tesly repented miſconduct has precipitated her, 
that I ought not to withhold the knowledge of 
it, Mr. Wilnor:and lady Helen muſt be re- 
een 2 Ol lieved, 
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lieved; or; in a ſhort time, periſh, Suffer #9 
fir, to plead for them, Let me make your com? 
miſerating your ſon's deplorable ſtate, the con- 
dition, the ſole condition, on which I can avail 
myſelf of your goodneſs, Let me conjure you 
to forgive what is paſt, or ſo far to forgive dt 
as to ſave them from extreme neceſſity. Thin 
what their diſtieſs muſt be, when lady Helen 
could condeſcend to inform me of it. To you, 
ſhe ſays, they dare not apply. The forbear=! 
ance implies proper — let it weigh with 
1 

[ will riſk che being thought moſt unreaſon- 
ably conceited, and intreat you, if no other 
conſideration prevails on you, to do what I re- 
queſt, for my ſake. - I am-ſure you will be diſ- 
poſed to indulge me, when you reflect how few 
indulgences are left me, and that every unſuc- 
ceſsful petition isa n thorn added to a pillow 
which often denies 7 e head and heart 
repoſe. | 469 

Were I not ſelf. buten that/1 your bamed 
nity will act as my advocate, I ſhould lament 
my inability to ſay more. The paper. dances: 
before my eyes. I can only beg my reſpectful 
and affectionate acknowledgements may be pte 
ſented to lady Wilnor and my young friends, 
whoſe goodneſs I. ſhall be happy to requite in 

4 D 6 5 perſon, 


(@) 
perſon, by every expreſſion of the gratitude that 
warms the boſom of, dear fir, 


Your moſt obliged humble mot, 
| GERTRUDE BELYEDERE, 


P. S. I have 8 my letter to incloſe one 
I have, this inſtant, received from Mr. Wilnor, 
It will, [ hope, convince you, that his candor 
and his diſtreſs deſerve ſome alleviation of his 
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LETTER CLVII. 


© MISS BELVEDERE TO LADY HELEN 
* | WILNOR. 


Norwich, 3oth April. 


DEAR LADY HELEN, 
Should not ſo long have delayed anſwering 

a letter which ſo carneſtly requeſts a return, 
if I had not hoped to atone for the ſeeming ne- 
glect. Immediately on the receipt of it, I ſat 
down to conſider if there was a poſſible way of 
relieving you, and through the intervention of 
my kind friend, Mrs. Thirpley, I have, in 2 
She has applied to 
Mr, 


ſmall degree, ſucceeded. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Parpen, whom you once met on 
a viſit to your uncle in Kent. They have writ- 
ten to Mr. Burlew, and, from the anſwer he 
has returned, I am led to hope that ſome little 
alleviation of your pecuniary diſtreſs may be 
extended to you. Farther than this, forgive 
me if I ſay you have put it out of the power of 
your beſt friends to affiſt you, I will not re- | 
proach you, nor will I flatter you. The evils 
you are fated to endure were not originally ine- 
vitable, and, in your ſituation, to bear them 
with patience and reſignation, is the leaſt de- 
gree of virtue required of you. The advice 
you condeſcend to aſk of me, though I feel my- 
ſelf a very incompetent counſellor, ſhall be the 
beſt I can give you. Above all things, un- 
happy lady Helen, if you would ſhun an ag- 
gravation of your woes, ſtudy to fix Mr, Wil- 
nor's affections on yourſelf, Let him fee. that 
you heartily repent that conduct which has re- 
duced him to ſo deplorable a tate, and that you 
do not think any thing too great to atone fot 
it. Attract him to his home, by making it, to 
the extent of your power, agreeable to him. 
You muſt, it behoves you to do it, veil your 
forrows, rather than- diſguſt him by wearing 
them in your countenance, Endeavour to in- 
fpire him with eſteem for you, by ſhewing that 

you 
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you can ſuffer with fortitude and meekneſs. 
Take this method with him, and unanimity 
may lighten your afflictions, which, depend 
on it, will de confirmed' into an intolerable 
burden, if diſcord: once prevails between you. 
Like our firſt parents, each of you may accuſe 
the other; but recrimination can produce only 
bitterneſs : it will not advance you one ſtep 
nearer peace or liberation. * 
Diſheartened, as you undoubtedly are, by 
the proſpeA around you, you will perhaps re- 
gard the gaining Mr. Wilnor's affection as a 
work of impoſſibility :—believe me, it is not 
fo; There is much to reſpect in Mr. Wilnor. 
Fickleneſs is the weakneſs of his character; 
but his moral principles are, and, with proper 
management, may be preſerved, reſpectable, 
and to them you muſt look for a counter bal- 
ance to his verſatility. Wedded to you, it de- 
pends on yourſelf, Lam convinced, to place a 
barrier to his changing. He has a tenderneſs 
in his nature that will not ſuffer him to be un- 
grateful for your endeavours to eaſe the: load 
. he ſeis out in the world with. | 
Another particular would enforce,. is your 

ſpeedy, earneſt,” and repeated: application for 
forgiveneſs wherever you have offended, Con- 


fider, dear lady Helen, how dreadful it will be, 
As if 
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if either your parents or Mr, Wilnor's leave 
the world unreconciled to you. Sue for par- 
don, I therefore conjure you. Do not be diſ- 
couraged by refuſals; and if you can gain but 
one friend, employ that friend to be your in- 

terceſſor. 5 | 
If you think proper to adopt the practice I 
have, not without the aid of a muctr better head 
than mine, recommended, you may depend on 
the continuance of my regard. All that is paſt 
I fincerely forgive, and it is in your will to 
make me your friend. Should your conduct 
hereafter be either actively or paſſively repre- 
henſible, for my own fake I muſt ſtop all com- 
munication. You will then have my pity; but 
it will be a ſort of pity, I hope, you would de- 
ſpiſe, as it can have nothing of eſteem in it. 
On the contrary, if I find that, awake equally: 
to your duty and your intereſt, you bear ſub- 
miſſively the evils you cannot ſhun, that you 
endeavour to ward them off your huſband, and 
ſtill preſerve yourſelf reſpectable, I ſhall loſe 
every remembrance you can wiſh effaced, and 
be more than ever | 1 

 * Your very faithfully affectionate 

GERTRUDE BELVEDERE., 


LETTER 
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LETTER crviIII. 


LADY HELEN-WILNOR TO MISS BEL» 
| VEDERE.- 


1-2  Maddox-fireet, 4th May. 
M DEAREST BELLA, 
T* conſolation you ſend me is come too 

* late, and deſpair choaks my gratitude for 
your unmerited goodneſs, It is not in my 
power to practice any one of your precepts, 
but that of ſubmiſſion; for Mr. Wilnor has leſt 
me, and ſo complete a wretch as myſelf does not 
this day exiſt on earth. The only ſervant we 
kept, I have this morning diſcharged, and on 
Mrs. Latouche alone can I rely for any aſſiſt- 
ance, and even this reſource muſt fail me, as 
Wilnor has left me without money. I do not 
know what to aſk or wiſh for. Death cannot 
relieve me;—God knows, I am in a ſtate of 
mind very unfit to die, and my indiſcretions 
now ſhew themſelves to me as ſo many flagrant 
crimes. _ TN. 

Whither ſhall I turn myſelf ?—what will be- 
come of me ?—tell me my only friend. My 
uncle's bounty will ſcarcely arrive in time to 

ſave 
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fave me; —my poverty and my horrors muſt 
have inſtant relief. 


— 


5th May. 

Mad as I am, I muſt endeavour to write z 
for you are the only object in the world on 
which I can, with patience, turn my thoughts, 
Good Heaven ! that I ſhould be fo ſunk !— 
that an earl's daughter ſhould be expoſed to 
ſuch inſult !—My own indiſcretions !—to what, 
O Folly ! haſt thou lowered me | 
1 was interrupted yeſterday by a gentleman 
who enquired for me, I, concluding it was a 
meſſenger from my uncle, admitted him. I. 
was miſtaken, — it was colonel Branlyffe. I 
remembered our former intimacy, and was 
cheared by his viſit ;—a viſit that has brought 
me to a proper ſenſe of my ſituation. | 
I found he knew the circumſtances of our 
marriage and was diſpoſed to treat it with le- 
nity. He laughed at my dejection, and when 
I told him Mr. Wilnor had deſerted me, he re- 
plied, with a look that I did not underſtand, 
that it was this particular of my diſtreſs, that 
had induced him to call on me and offer his. 
ſervices, A hope that my ſorrows had re- 
deemed a friend, I ſuppoſe, gladened my coun- 
tenance, and encouraged him; for, without 
farther 


farther preface, he proceeded to inform me, that 
lady Lucy and he were parted by conſent, and 
that it was therefore in his power to tender me 
a ſituation in his houſe and his heart, which 
nothing but the engagement he was under to 
=, had prevented his offering me long ſince, 

Not clearly underſtanding him, I reminded 
him that I was married. He ſneered at the in- 
formation, and, in plainer language, convinced 
me that I was liſtening to an overture that was 
an infult, My thoughts inſtantly flew towards 
my huſband ;— my heart feemed to follow them, 
and to return to me, like the dove to the ark, 
without having found a reſting place, Transfix- 
ed with aſtoniſhment, and in unutterable agony, 
I dared to lift my ſupplicating eyes to Heaven. 
Colonel Branlyffe urged me to reply, which [ 
did no otherwiſe than by ringing the bell and 
defiring he might be ſhewn out. 

It was the maid of the houſe who came up. 
I bid the colonel be gone, and inſult me no 
more. With all the malice of a fiend, and the 
impudence of hardened effrontery, he bid the 
girl ſtay, and remained in the room long enough 
to tell me, that, for all the inſult I had receiv- 
ed, I might thank myſelf; that it was my own 
conduct that had encourages. him, and that 


thoſe who were acquainted with the levity and 
l careleſs 


EP 
careleſs behaviour of lady Helen Storford; 
would not think him rafh, or abſurd, in hop- 
ing for a connexion with lady Helen Wilnor ; 
that, as I had no credit to loſe, it ill became 
me to be ſqueamiſh; that, as he knew I was 
poor, he advited me to be prudent; and that, 
as 1 might probably ſee reaſon to change my 
mind, he would leave me his addreſs, and ex- 
pect a billet from me when J was in better hu- 
mour. The card he threw on the table, I ſeiſed 
and tore to atoms. He ſet 2 a * laugh, 

and left the houſe. 

And to this profound degree of abje&t con- 
tempt, is your once elevated friend, my dear 
Bella, precipitated, I have not cloſed my eyes 
all night, nor ſhall I, I believe, till the lum- 
ber of the grave, ever cloſe them. I fo ab- 
hor myſelf, that I cannot bear the fight of 
my own figure: —even the hand that writes 
this, ſeems an accomplice in my crimes. Oh 
if Bertram had not left me !—if Bertram would 
but return to me, I would face poverty boldly ; 
-I would fink my origin, and, in ſome ſtrange 
place, ſeek my living, I would follow him 
through the world, if I might but have his pity . 
and protection. But he is. gone, and whither, 
| know not, cannot gueſs, 'They were bitter 
Arran N words 
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words with which we parted, your letter had 
not arrived. I was on the rack of deſpair. He 
reproached me, and I recriminated. I did not 
think he would have left me. * 

I ought to quit theſe lodgings to anos co- 
tonel Branlyffe; but the want of money con- 
fines me. I have forbid his admiſſion; — this, 
and my own heart, muſt defend me. I may 
have been careleſs; but the world ſhall never 
ſtigmatiſe me as guilty. | 
Adieu. I am very ill indeed. Let me, my 
dear Bella, have the only comfort left me, 2 
letter from you. Believe me, if I now enjoy 
your regard; I will never forfeit it. Call me 
ſtill your friend, and allow me to profeſs my- 
E 

_ -» Your moſt humble ſervant, 
HIN WIIxOꝝ. 
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SIR TANCRED WILNOR TO MISS BEL- © 
VEDERE. f 


MY DEAR CHILD, 
] WAS fitting down to write to you, ome 
days ago, when a letter was brought me, 

the ſuperfcription of which I recogniſed as Ber- 
tram's hand-writing. The train of thinking 1 
was then in was favourable to him; all the fa- 
ther was, at that moment, predominant in my 
boſom, I did not refuſe to hear what he could 
urge, and I read, with emotions that you can 
have no idea of, a moſt penitent confeſſion of 
his errors, and an earneſt ſupplication for par- 
don. Having your letter before me, I needed 
not to wait for your ſentiments on the conduct 
I ought to aſſume. To requeſt them would 
otherwiſe have been an indiſpenſible ceremony; 
in the degree that Bertram has injured you, L 
can have no excluſive right of forgiving bim. 
My prodigal gave me to underſtand. that he 
waited in the neighbourhood, and ſhould wait 
three days for my anſwer,” at the end of which 


ane know not what was to become of him; 
for 
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for the picture he drew of his ſituation is ſhock- 
ing to humanity, and ſtates the privation of 
every reſource by which he could exiſt. I was 
fearful of driving him to deſperation ; and, 
therefore, with the advice of his mother, and 
at the interceſſion of his ſiſters, permitted him 
to'return hither, and he is now with us. 

Yet, in my parental weakneſs, I have had 
ſome regard to my character. I have made no 
overtures reſpecting his wife, well knowing 
that her ſaucy temper would make her look on 
tenderneſs ſhewn her as ſubmiſſion to her; and 
Bertram has hitherto ſaid no more to me about 
her, than that ſhe is in lodgings, This morn- 
ing I learn from my daughter Mary, whoſe 
brimming eyes announced a melancholy tale, 
that lady Helen is ignorant of Bertram's being 
here, and that he is ſo unhappy about her, that 
if I will not permit her to come hither, or en- 
able him to live with her, he muſt, at all 
events, go back to her. On this ſubject, I 
did not chuſe to give an immediate anſwer. It 
is proper I ſhould adviſe with you who are, to 
your coſt, much better acquainted with her 
ladyſhip's humour than I am, Till I bear 
from you, in what manner you think I had beſt 
treat the daughter-in-law impoſed on me, ſhe 
muſt remain where ſhe is. Her huſband is now 
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writing to her, and I have authoriſed Mary, as 
from herſelf, to incloſe a ſmall bank-bill, # 
It hurts me to be forced to be thus negligent 
of the woman my only ſon has married; but, 
in common prudence, I cannot do more, till I 
know how it will be received. Her native rank 
makes us her inferiors, and, forgive me if I 
ſay, I believe her native pride will keep up the 
diſtinction. My heart is open to receive her, 
will ſhe but prove herſelf worthy of my com- 
paſſion, —!oye is entirely out of the queſtion. 
| muſt, for my own ſake, provide decently for 
this fooliſh couple, and endeavour. to forgive 
what has cauſed ſo many people ſo much grief, 
To forget it, is not to be promiſed; for to the 
grave with me will go the remembrance, that 
my family might have been perpetuated ho- 
nourably, had my ſon married the very amiable 

woman he had choſen. 
We claim your promiſe of coming to us as 
ſoon as ſuits your health and convenience. Do 
not loſe time, by ſuppoſing it neceſſary to ap- 
priſe us of your intention; but the firſt day 
that you feel yourſelf tolerably well, order a 
poſt=chaiſe, and ſet off for your home in Suſſex. 
In conſideration of lady Helen's right, as a 
wife, | ſhall keep you and Bertram aloof from 
each other. The reſt of my family promiſe 
| themſelves 
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| themſelves the joy of ſeeing you, and, though! 
ſuppoſe that age and ſex makes a great differ- 
ence in the ſpecies of our regard, they ſhall 
hone of them, outdo in cordiality,, 


Your truly affectionate friend, 
_ Tancred WII Voz. 


LETTER crx. 


BfIsS BELVEDERE TO SIR TANCRED 
| | WILNOR. , 
Norwich, 7th May, 1788, 
MY DFAR SIR, 
EN I tell you that, weak and reduced 
as I am, I am waiting for a poſt-chaiſe 
to carry me to lady Helen Wilnor, I need not 
add my intreaties that ſhe may ſhare your pity 
and forgiveneſs. ' I have juſt received, from 
the woman with whom ſhe lodges, and who 
was, till laſt year, my own ſervant, ſo terrify- 
Ing an account of the ſtate of lady Helen“ 
health and mind, as convinces me it is abſo- 
lutely neceſſary that ſome attempt ſhould be 
immediately made to relieve her, My fears 
828 | tel] 
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tell me ſhe may be dead, or raving, before 1 
can reach her. At a time ſuch as this, every 
other concern and conſideration muſt be diſre- 
garded. Mr. Wilnor muſt return to her ; he 
did very wrong to leave her. I can ſhew him 
ſuch a letter from her, written in the deepeſt 
anguiſh of mind, as ought to make him an afe 
fetionate huſband to her. 

On ſecond thoughts, I do not know whe- 
ther it would not be better for Mr. Wilnor 
only to hold | himſelf in readineſs to come: 
ſhould ſhe be already dead, his journey -would 
be uſeleſs and diſtreſſing to him and to me, 
And yet—I do not know what I wiſh him to 
do or not to do. I will write as ſoon as I can, 
after I get to ton. _ 

Mr. Wilnor can tell you how to direct to 
d me. Mr, Thirpley is ſo kind as to accom- 


ke pany me to London; but returns hither imme- ; 
ot diately, Do not omit to write to me frequent- 
ty hy- your correſpondence, my dear fir, is one 


m of my greateſt pleaſures, The chaiſe is ready. 
ho Adieu, adieu. 


y- | . G. B. ? 


LETTER 
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"MISS BELVEDERE TO SIR TANCRED 
; WILNOR. 


London, gth May. 
„„ 1 

1 ARRIVED in town laſt night, too late to 

= ſave the poſt; but as lady Helen is in no 
danger, and very much recovered, I hope the 
delay is not important, any farther than as it 
muſt have occaſioned anxiety, From Mrs. La- 
touche I learn, that ſhe has been moſt alarm- 
ingly ill. Mr. Wilnor's letter came juſt op- 
portunely to calm her mind, and my unexpected 
coming has, if I do not flatter myſelf, cheered 
her ſpirits. | 
A different being from what ſhe was when 
your and lady Wilnor's gueſt, ſhe is now a fit 
object of pity and pardon, Her dſſtreſſes have 
ſubdued her temper, and ſhe will, I am certain, 
prove a very agreeable addition to your family. 
She charges me to expreſs her duty and deepelt | 
ſubmiſſion to your pleaſure, She profeſſes her- 
ſelf ready to follow implicitly the advice of 


her friends, and ſeems to have no other than 
the 
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ts very laudable deſire of diſcharging blamg« 
leſsly the duty of her ſtation, 


In this good reſolution, permit me to requeſt 


ſhe may meet your encouragement. I know 
your natural goodneſs. will prompt you to be 


merciful ; but I likewiſc, while I plead earneſtly 


for the extenſion of that mercy to her, muſt in 
equity acknowledge ſhe has as yet no ſuffici- 


ently-founded claim to it. She is fully aware 


that it is of the farſt importance to her to ob- 


tain a portion of your regard. She has already 


felt that it is to Mr, Wilnor's reaſon and ge- 
nerolity alone, that ſhe can appeal for any ſhare 
of his tenderneſs. His love, I may ſay to you, 
fir, was deluſion, and, like all deluſions, unſta- 
ble; but this may prove rather an ideal than 
politive misfortune. If her future conduct can 
make him reſpect and eſteem her, a ſober affec- 
tion will more than ſupply the place of paſſion. 
His regard will follow your's : ſhould you neg- 
left my faulty friend, he will do ſo; weed 


herſelf, when once the difficulty of re able” - 


her own relations is accomplilhgd FS RIES 
Mr. Buclew, lady an ad 


ber, with a letter, not conceivet So. F 


terms, one hundred pounds, R wa of 


E 2 8 


this, ſhe has moſt honourably diſcharged as 
many of the debts her indigence had forced her 
to contract, as ſhe can, without Mr. Wilnor's 
aid, aſcertain ;z and bidding an heroic adieu to 
all luxury, is preparing to accommodate herſelf 
to as. narrow a ſphere of life as thoſe who are 
to guide her ſhall preſcribe. 1 never loved lady 
Helen Storford, in all her gaiety and ſplendor, 
with half the cordiality I do lady Helen Wil- 
nor, in her adverſity and penury, Her ema- 
ciated trembling fingers are employed in writ- 
ing a letter to Mr. Wilnor: in her very weak 
_ Nate the undertaking is arduous ; —ſhe fears ſhe 
cannot finiſh it to-day. 

Be fo good, fir, as to ſay a few words for me 
to Mr. Wilnor,' in reply to a vindication of his 
conduct he was at the trouble of ſending me. 

Tell him IT have two requeſts to make to him: 

the one is, that he would be as kind to my 
friend, as her future conduct deſerves; the 
other, that I may never hear from him a ſyl- 
lable of reference to former plans and proſpects. 
On theſe conditions, I ſhall not wiſh to ſhun 
him. I will not wait his abſence for my com- 
ing to the Priory. Might I have permiſſion to 
come accompanied by lady Helen, I know not 
how ſoon I ſhould be with you. Not ſo ſoon 


as I ſhall wiſh myſelf there; for I am, with 
| | 4 | the 
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me utmaſt reſpect and affection ſor the honour- 
ed and dear inhabitants of Gervaiſe, 


Ever your's, moſt devotedly, | 
GERTRUDE BELVEDER Es 


— —— 
LETTER eLXII. 


MISS BELVEDERE TO MRS. THIRPL ET. 


London, 9th May. 

MV VERY DEAR: MADAM, 83 
Gi the events of my journey I need give 
you no account: you will have the parti- 
culars of it from Mr. Thirpley. You will 
bear that I bore the fatigue much better than I 
bad ſuppoſed I ſhould, and you will be pleaſed 
to be told, that we proceeded without any acci- 
dent or delay, and that, when my kind guardian 
left me, my friend was alive. It remains for 
me to inform you, that I found lady Helen re- 
covering from the illneſs that had alarmed Mrs. 
Latouche, and that I have not ſuffered, either 
in health or mind, by my precipitate viſit to 
the place I had reſolved to ſhun. It was fa- 
vourable to me that we did not reach London 
till it was too dark to diſtinguiſh objects, and 
W 33 that 
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to the entire excluſion of all painful remem- 


brances. Maddox-ftreet does not at all reſem- 
ble Berkley - ſquare, and 1 hope I ſhall be able 
to ſtay here, as long as lady Helen' s ſituation 
renders it really neceſſary, 

Now, that I have certified my well-being, I 
muſt give you an account of my unhappy 
friend, She was aſleep when I arrived, and I 
would not have her diſturbed, Latouche had 
provided a proper perſon to attend her, and I 
therefore employed the time of waiting, in tak- 
ing ſome refreſhment with Mr, Thirpley, be- 
fore he {ct out for his inn, and in making en- 
quiry as to the nature and degree of lady He- 
len's illneſs. They were but very incoherent 
particulars I could learn from Latouche, before 
I was fummoned to her whofe intereſts wholly 
filled my heart, and whoſe joy at feeing me roſe 
almoſt to frenzy. It was at this moment, that 
lady Helen diſcovered that. natural goodneſs of 
diſpoſition, which faſhion and extraneous folly 
have through her life diſguiſed. She defired to 
be left alone with me, and ſhewed her grati- 
tude, her repentance, and her fubmiſſion, in ex- 
preſſions that raiſed not mote pity than eſteem 
in me. Indeed I may truly ſay, that of the 


lady Helen 22 have ſo often blamed, and pre- 
di cted 
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dicted ill of, nothing remains * her jons 
ſon. 

Mr. Burlew's remittance of 1001. mull which 
ſhe ſeems to value ſtill more highly, an affec- 
tionate letter from her huſband, had arrived be- 
fore me; and to theſe two comforts I attribute 
her being ſo far recovered, 

I have written, juſt now, to fir Tancted; 
and made an overture towards viſiting Gervaiſe 
with his danghter-in-law. In a few days I 
hope I ſhall hear from him, and I am not quite 
deſperate as to the ſucceſs'of my wiſhes to bring 
about a complete reconciliation in that quarter; 
but J have hitherto concealed from lady Helen, 
that I have any means in proſpect of introdue- 
ing her at the Priory, If Lam refuſed, the diſ- 
appointment will be beſt kept to myſelf, I 
have promiſed her, that I will not leave her 
here, unleſs my health obliges me to leave Lon» 
don. I think, on the whole, it is moſt proba» 
ble we ſhall go into Suſſex together. 

I am going to ſend to Mr. Mandrey. It is 
but due to him, and to my father's creditors, 
that I ſhould make the earlieſt acknowledge- 
ment of their attention and generoſity, When 
I ſhall get courage to go into the room where 
Latouche has depoſited almoſt all that I can 
all my own, I cannot predict. At preſent, I 
E4 could 
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could forego its contents, to be ſpared the gall- 


ing taſk. 
For the preſent, my dear madam, farewell. 
Repeat to Mr, Thirpley my thanks for the 
trouble he undertook on my account. If I do 
not eſtimate the favour as I ought, it is be- 
cauſe you have been, too laviſh of your good- 
neſs to | 


Your | 
GERTRUDE, 


— CC oypo——_— 
LETTER CLXIII, 


n TANCRED WILNOR TO MISS BEL- 
8 VEDERE. 
F 1th May, 1788. 
- MY DEAR LOYE, | 
JW fETaER my ſon or I ſhould write, 
has been a ſubject of diſcuſſion. At 
laſt it is agreed, that he ſhall addreſs his wife, 
and I you. I have but a few minutes to ſpare, 
only juſt time enough to tell you, that there is 
no requeſt, nor intimation of a requeſt, in your 
laſt letter, which 1 will not readily comply 
eh merely for the ſake of the loye I bear you. 


We 
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We ſhall be happy to ſee you, and not averſe to 
ſeeing lady Helen here, whenever you pleaſe to 
come; and if your friend's mind ſtill requires 
tenderneſs and lenity, I will, to remove as far 
as poſſible all uneaſineſs from your's, aſſure you 
that ſhe ſhall not hear a reproachful word, nor 
ſee. a clouded brow, provided ſhe: manifeſts the 
laudable alteration you ſay her chaſtiſements | 
have wrought in her. 

Bertram acknowledges your generoſity, a 
is by this time, I believe, ſteady enough to be 
truſted with the ſight of you, if accompanied 
by his wife, whom you would do well to ad- 
viſe to put on her beſt looks. Her beauty will 
again be novel to him, and he may again fall 
in love with her, which will now be as prudent 
as before it was fooliſh. 

Unleſs be deceives me, he longs eagerly to 
ſee lady Helen, and, if he could get my con- 
ſent, would ſet off inſtantly for London, which, 
for many reaſons, I ſhall not ſuffer. 

Lady Wilnor, and her virgin train, ſend love 
and prohibitions of tardineſs. I allow their im- 
patience for your arrival to be very great, but 
not greater than that of 

Your faithful 
TANcRED WILNOR. 


E 5+ | LETTER” 


LETTER Ctxty, © 
"MRS. THIRPLEY TO MISS BELVEDEREG 


Ads 127 May, 
T ſame hour a en we your letter, and a 

| viſit from Mr, Parpen,'the purport of which, 
I take the firſt opportunity of tranſmitting to you, 
God grant all it promiſes may be ſpeedily realiſ- 
ed! Mr. Burlew has written to him, and, in 
conſequence of the repreſentation I adviſed to 
be made, not only of lady Helen's, but of her 
father's ſituation, he has turned his thoughts to 
their affairs, and is prevailed on to fay he is 
ready to relieve them. Your intereſt in the 
buſineſs went no little way in effecting this. 
He is ſhocked at the idea of a young woman's 
Tuffering for want of money juſtly due to her, 
and is making enquiries, previous to diſcharging 
lord Porthurſt's debt to Mr. Belvedere. As to 
what he will do, over and above this, he ſays 
it muſt be ſettled between him and the inſolvent. 
He talks of a fmall annuity for lady Helen, 
and ſeems philoſophically of opinion, that if 
his lordſhip has bought prudence at the price 
of his whole eſtate, and his daughter humility, 
| at 
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at the price of all her pleaſures, they have made 
two excellent bargains, 

For your ſake, as well as for her own, I re- 
joice in lady Helen's recovery. If her ladyſhip 
thinks my remembrance and good wiſhes worth 
her regard, ſhe has them. I know I never 
ſtood high in her favour, and-if ſhe thinks as 
you fay the does, ſhe may now be inclined. to 
allow I did right in not ſeeking it. Give her, my 
dear Gertrude, the encouragement of believing . 
ſhe may ſtill make herſelf beloved and reſpected, 
I know no better ſtimulus to W than | 
this. 
Mr. Thirpley is as wks as myſelf i in hays 
ing ſo good an account of you. Vour proſpect 
is teightowimg, and muſt cheer you. That 
your happineſs may revive with the additional 
recommendation of durability, is the earneſt 
with of 

Your very anxiouſly affectionate 1 
AnNE TI HIRPLEYS 


191 
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LETTER CLXV. 


q MISS BELVEDERE TO MRS. THIRPLEY. 


be. I 150 May, 

© DEAR MADAM, . 
— letter contained great * very pleaſ- 

ing intelligence, and I beg you imme- 
diately to convey expreſhons of our gratitude 
to Mr. Parpen, Still I am heaping up obliga- 
tions to you. When ſhall I even pay intereſt 
for my debt? Lady Helen has written our 
thanks to Mr. Burlew, and would be in toler- 
able ſpirits if—but I muſt tell you circumſtan- 
tially, 

A gentleman, a former acquaintance of her” Sy 
but not colonel Branlyffe, called on her yeſter- 
day, with the wonderful news of lord and lady 
Porthurſt's arrival in England. He did not 
know who I was, and proceeded to give as a 
reaſon for their coming, the diſtreſs that the 
daughter of Mr. Belvedere, the banker, had 
been left in. From this generous kindneſs we 
infer, that we ſhall ſhortly hear of his lordſhip; 
but, as the information was voluntary on the 
part of the perſon who brought it, and lord 
ee ſeems to havo ſaid nothing of his 

% daughter, 


* 
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daughter, poor Helen is fo agitated by her fears, 
that ſhe is miſerable. I ſuppoſe lord Porthurſt 
will go to Mr. Mandrey firſt, and will learn of 
him where Jam. Whether, when he knows 
who is my aſſociate, he will vouchſafe te c 
* write, I do not chuſe to gueſss. 

My being in town is, buzzed among my 
friends, and I have had many viſits, Captain 
Melros has been here, and will drink. tea with 
us this evening. I was very glad to ſee him, 
though he diſtreſſed me exceedingly, for I was 
forced to preach to him. His countenance 
changed as ſoon as he ſaw me. I ſuppoſe my 
dreſs ſtruck him,—it might remind him of the 
loſs of his mother. | 

Offers of ſervice, and invitations into the 
country are crowded on me. The firſt I ac» 
cept with acknowledgement, the laſt I uni- 
formly decline for the prefent, When I am. 
warmly urged, my poor Helen looks at me, as if 
to ſay—will you leave me? 
Our going into Suſſex together, is, thank 
God, agreed to; but the time is not yet fixed. 
Lord Porthurſt muſt now be waited for. In 
the mean while, we perceive we ſhall not live 
uncomfortably. Lady Helen is recovering her 
ſtrength, and her frightened friends begin to 
take courage and viſit her. 


From 
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Ftom Mr. Mandrey I learn, that my dear fa. 
ther's affairs will be properly adjuſted, and every 
demand fully diſcharged. This is balm to my 
mind, and a cordial to my ſpirits ; for his re- 
putation is all that is eſt me of him to be care- 
ful about. | 
I gave lady Helen your offered compliment, 
She returns you her thanks, and ſays ſhe ſhall 
begin to think well of herſelf when you will 
allow her the title of your friend. 
Adieu. Believe me, dear madam, as I ought 
to be, 


Your very grateful and affeCtionate 
G. BELVEDERE, 


LETTER CLXVI. 


* LORD ran TO MISS BELVEDERE. 
- > 
Ir Harwich, 1 5th May. 
MY DEAR MADAM, 

EVER, till this moment, did I know how 
| greatly diſeaſe of body could add to diſ- 
treſs of mind. Here am I, urged by every 
thing that can urge me, to make all poſſible 


= to — and detained by my utter in- 
| ability 


* 
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ability to ſet a foot to the ground. I am out 
of hope of N to yous and waiting * 
only reſource. ; 

I received your lether: at Bruſſels; 2 wad 
not at all diſſuaded by it from a reſolution 1 
had almoſt formed of coming over to take charge 
of you. Lady Porthurſt, whoſe anxiety: for you 
js nearly as great as mine, would not ſtay be- 
hind, when the buſineſs in agitation was to 
ſerve you. With all poſſible diſpatch we left 


Bruſſels, embarked at Oftend, and, after a moſt 


tedious voyage, we came in here two days ago. 
A friend whom I accidentally met on landing, 
prevailed on us rather to ſleep at his houſe, 
about a quarter of a mile out of Harwich, than 
at the inn, and this we agreed to, intending to 
ſet forward for London early the next morning: 
when the carriage came to the door, I was too 
ill to get into it, My indiſpoſition, which I 
brought with me from the Netherlands, is re- 
ſolving itſelf into the gout, and, till that abates, 
I am the moſt unwilling priſoner that ever was 
in durance. My head and heart are with you, 
and I am ſuffering every moment ſtill greater 
pain from my impatience, than from the diſor- 

der that confines me. | 
Mr. Mandrey, in a letter I received from 
him juſt before we left Bruſſels, ſays, that all 
demands 
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demands on your father's: houſe may be liqui. 
dated, and a competent proviſion made for you, 
if his debts can be got in. Mine to him, if I 
ſell myſelf into ſlavery, ſhall be paid; and till [ 
am able to do it, for which I aſſure you no en- 
deavours of mine ſhall be wanting, you muſt, as 
J told you in a former letter, accept a: home 
with us. You are the only child of the man 
of all the world deareſt to me: — the man who 
never frowned on my follies, nor turned from 
me in the time of neceſſity. Juſtice, friend- 
ip, and gratitude, have equal claims on me, 
and I will, to the beſt of my ability, fulfil 
them all ;—ſorry, heartily ſorry, that the indiſ- 
cretions of my life have left ſo litile n the 
ſcope of my power. 
Let me have the ſatisfaQion of ra from 
you. Mr. Mandrey, to whom, not knowing 
where you may now be, I ſend this, will give 
you my addreſs. If lady Porthurſt can be of 
any uſe to you, ſhe bids me ſay ſhe will come 
to you any where. She joins me in love to 
you, and · is as deſirous to contribute to your 
eaſe as 
Vour very affectionate friend 
and humble ſervant, 
PoRTHURST. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CLXVII. 
MISS BELVEDERE TO LORD rennen 


| 175 May, 1788. 
M* powers of expreſſion fail me when I 
would teſtify my ſenſibility of your lord- 
ſhip's friendly attachment to me. To croſs 4 
ſea to relieve my neceſſities, was an act of ſuch 
diſtinguiſhed benevolence as I neither could 
have expected, nor, had my conſent been aſked, 
accepted, But your goodneſs ought not to ſur- 
priſe me, I was taught, from my infancy, by 
him who, alas! can teach me no more, that an 
unbounded zeal for all who were honoured 
with his friendſhip, was ever a prominent 
feature in lord Porthurſt's character. 
An attempt to convince you, my lord, that 
I am not in the diſtreſs perhaps deſcribed to 
you, though it may prove your journey need- 
leſs, will, I am certain, give you pleaſure. An 
orphan as/I am, ſtripped of the abundant wealth 
| was to inherit, I appear a melancholy ob- 
jet ; but, in truth, the ideal ſhadow caſt over 
me obſcures the reality. For the loſs of ſuch a 
father, I know no compenſation. Till time 
has worn off the edge of memory, this * 
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muſt pain me, and, in any circumſtances, even 
could he have left me the wealth of Aſia, the 
ſame muſt have been my ſorrow ; but, as to the 
riches that have glided by me, I ſpeak ſincerely 
when I ſay, that hitherto I have not felt the 
want of them. My friends have more than been 
mines, and they are riches that cannot deſert 
me. Let me but have the happineſs of ſeeing 
my dear father's name cleared from reproach ;— 


in that ſatisfaction, I ſhall be more than repaid 


all my pecuniary loſs. _ 

Md 60 che dnſercled"arcount (between your 
Jordſhip and the banking-houſe, I intreat that 
no anxiety for me may. be the occaſion of diſ- 
treſſing you. I cannot think of your totally 
alienating any part of your property. Perhaps 
fome method of inſtalments,” or eaſy payment, 
might be gods pm; by re Mr. Mand- 
rey. 0 | 
en T renounce the Wiens due to 
extreme wretchedneſs, it is not my intention to 
repel the hand you have extended to ſave me. 
There is one particular, my lord, in which you 
can greatly relieve my mind, and, if 1 fail in 
procuring this favour, I can be but partially 
at peace. Permit me to plead in behalf of her 
- Whom nature made your daughter, and him, 


Foun an impetuous paſſion for that lovely 
daughter 
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daughter has, without your concurrence, made 
your ſon-in-law. I afk your forgiveneſs of 
them, not more for their ſakes, than out of re- 
gard to myſelf, I cannot be happy while 1 
ſee lady Helen perpetually in tears. I have been 
with her ſome time, and am ſtill with her; and 
for the fincerity of her repentance, fo far as re- 
ſpects the breach of duty, I will be reſponſible, 
as I think I may be for her future good conduct. 
Forgive my preſumption if I ſay, ſome conſidera- 
tion is due to her, for wht ſhe uffers, and what 
ſhe muſt renounce, 

Sir Tancred and lady Wilnor incline to par- 
don the youthful indifcretion, and I only ftay 
to conclude this letter before I ſet off with 
lady Helen for their houſe. The reſpectable cha- 
racter, and opulence of this family, will, I hope, 
recommend Mr. Wilnor to you, and I truſt, a 
ſhort acquaintance with him will ſhew that, 
though Izdy Helen's rank, fituation, and ad- 
mued beauty, entitled her to a more ſplendid 
match, ſhe has not miſſed of the eſſential requi- 
lites to happineſs. 

I am ſincerely, and perhaps too ſelfiſhly, 
forry for the indiſpoſition that confines your 
lordſhip in Eflex ; but as it has terminated” in 
the gout, I hope ſoon to hear of your progreſs * 
towards a perfect recovery. Honoured as I am 
by your adoption of me, it is incumbent on me 

| te 


6 
to be, in every circumſtance, dutiful to my vo- 
luntary parents, and though I cannot ſay no 
one elſe has offered me the ſame relation, yet, 
as my father's moſt intimate friend, I feel im- 
pelled by ſome ftrange ſenſation I cannot deſ- 
eribe, to adhere to you and lady Porthurſt, and 
to look up to you as what you are not to me. 

Till your pleaſure, or any other motive, calls 
me away, I ſhall be at fir Tancred Wilnor's; 
but, wherever I am, I ſhall bear with me a ſenſe 
of the love with which you and lady Porthurſt 
have always honoured” + 1 
Your lordſhip's moſt obliged 

and moſt reſpect ful 
 GrnTRUDE BELVEDERE. 


* 
| _y - * 
” 
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e LETTE R CLXYVIITS 
© MISS BELVEDERE TO MRS. THIRPLEY-- 
| 2». 18h My 
Y head is ſo full, and TI have ſo much, 
| and ſuch variety to ſay to you, that I can- 
not find a proper end to unravel this wonderful 
veb of intelligence. But, firſt of all, you muſt 
know whence I writes N. that is to 1 lady 
5 Helen 


en Fa 111 1 
oy 41 * : : * „ 


. 
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Helen and myſelf, are at the dear Priory, and I 
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am as happy as the love and ſociety of my friends 
here can make me. Lo account for our preci- 
pitate flight, you are to underſtand that I had, 
the day before yeſterday, a letter from lord 


Porthurſt, in which he tells me he is confined, 


no farther off than Harwich, by the gout, which 
ſeized him on his landing from Oſtend. Lady 


Porthurſt is with him. They expreſs them- 


ſelves moſt kindly intereſted for me, and have 
entirely adopted me; but not one word is ſaid 
of lady Helen. She feels the omiſſion as ſhe 
ought, and though I was ſorry to ſee her fo 
grieved, I could not but rejoice in the temper 
her exceſſive grief indicated, Fearing ſhe ſhould 
ſuFer materially by this circumſtance, I pro- 
poſed to her that, as it' was now to no purpoſe 
to wait for lord Porthurſt, we ſhould, the next 
morning, ſet off for Suſſex. To this ſhe gladly 
aſſented: we beſpoke a poſt-chaiſe; Latouche 
himſelf inſiſted on attending us on horſeback ; 
we accepted his ſervice, and he returned to 
town this morning. 

When we came to the laſt ſtage, we procured 
a man and horſe to gallop forward, with a meſ- 
ſage to fir Tancred and lady Wilnor, to inform 
them of our being on the road. I thought the 


A they had manifeſted, might be im- 


proved 


0.94.) 
proved by giving them time to recolle& what 
was fit to be done, and the event. did not diſ- 
grace my ſagacity. | | 

Poor lady Helen, who had been tortured all 
the way with her deſire to ſee Mr. Wilnor, and 
her dread of ſecing his father, would have made 
me go firſt when we had reached the houſe, 
that ſhe might ſcreen herſelf behind me, and, if 
I had had only fir Tancred and lady Wilnor to 
introduce her to, I weuld have obeyed her; 
but I expected Bertram to be preſent at the in- 
terview, and I did not wiſh to make myſelf the 
forwardeſt figure in the picture, ſo I drove her 
before me, 

We. were received in the hall by ſervants, 
who immediately conducted us towards the li- 
brary. In our way thither Bertram met us. I 
was glad to ſee his impatience, and the joy of 
his countenance when he ſprang forward and 
caught my companion in his arms. She was 
ſo overcome, that ſhe could get no farther than 
the neareſt window, where I left her to her 
huſband's care, and went forward to introduce 
myſelf where I knew I was expected with al- 
moſt equal impatience. Only fir Tancred and 
his lady were in the library; and we had ſcarcely 
expreſſed our joy at meeting, when Bertram led 


in his . Helen, all OT and dying 
with 
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with fear. She inſtantly dropped on her knees 
before them I could ſcarcely ſtand the ſights» + 
Mr. Wilnor raiſed her, and, with great pro- 
priety of behaviour, preſented her to his father 
and mother, joining her in ſupplication for for- 


giveneſs. My honoured friends were not ob- 


durate; they diſpenſed pardon and bleſſing to 
the penitent pair, and all was again peace. Ber- 
tram next began his acknowledgments to me; 
and, as he confined them to the ſmall ſervices 
rendered to his wife, I did not refuſe them ; we 
fhook hands, and are I hope, more agreeably at» 
tached than ever. 

While he preſented his wife, in another room, 
to his ſiſters, I ſtaid with fir Tancred and lady 
Wilnor, and improved the time as much as I 
could to the advantage of lady Helen, who, I 
aſſured them, would make a much better daugh= 
ter-in-law than 1 could. They flattered me by 
refuſing to believe me. Sir Tancred ſaid, 
choice and ſubmiſſion were two diſtinct things; 
but that lady Helen ſhould have all the atten- 
tion her rank demanded, and all the love her 
merits entitled her to. 

left the library to ſhew myſelf. to the dear 
laſſes, and here I was in danger of a variety of 
deaths, Penſive Mary drowned me with her 
tears of joy for wy return, and grief for the 

| icene 
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| Feene I had gone through ſince we parted, 
Margaret made me fit down to be ſmothered 
with her kiſſes—ſome half choked me with their 
embraces, and others ſeemed to have diſmem- 
bering me in their intentions. The uproar of 
gladneſs was more than I could bear, Miſs 
Wilnor took me from them, and on her faith- 
ful tender boſom I poured out the * 
ebullition of my ſoul. 

The joy of the evening was ſuch as veiled 
from my remembrance the- recent horrors that 
had ſurrounded me. I thought indeed of my 
father; but I almoſt forgot that I was an or- 
phan. 

Lady Helen and her huſband are now writ- 
ing; ſhe to lady Porthurſt—he to his lordſhip. 
She has juſt been here with ſwoln eyes, and 
quivering lips, to aſk my opinion of the effi- 
cacy of what ſhe has ſaid. | 

From the experience I have had, in the in- 
ſtance of theſe violent lovers, I wonder any 


5 clandeſtine marriages are contracted where the 


foregiveneſs of relations is to be ſought, Surely 
the trouble and vexation to be encountered 
after the frolic is over, muſt deter all, who 
think on what they mean to do, from degrad- 
ing themſelves to ſo humiliating, as well as fo 
pang a ſituation. 
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I am ſo newly returned that I cannot de- 
cently be much longer abſent from my dear 
friends, I am much mended in health and 
ſpirits, Lady Helen charged me with her fin- 
cereſt acknowledgments to you. She is cer- 
tainly much indebted to you; hat then muſt 
be the ſituation of one who owes you ſo much 
7 | 
Your. N 
GERTRUDE. 


LETTER CLXIX., 


LORD. PORTHURST TO MISS BELVEDERE, 


Harwich, 25th May. 
MY DEAR GERTRUDE, "1 o — EE, 
AIG as your favour of the 17th went to 

convincing me you were Jeſs unhappy 
than I had imagined you, it gave me pleaſure} 
| am ſorry to add, that half your letter was a 
work of uſeleſs ſupererogation, 

With reſpect to the claim you have on me, 
| have it in my power to ſay what is very 
agreeable to me. A negociation between Mr. 
Burlew and myſelf, has prevailed on him to 

Vox. III. N aſſiſt 
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afiſt me with what ſums are neceſſary to th- 
arrangement of my affairs, and I write, by this 
poſt, to inform Mr. Mandrey of my ability, 
As ſoon as I can, but when that will be, God 
only knows, I ſhall go to London, and the 
matter may then be immediately and finally 

On the latter topic of your letter, if I am 
brief, you will ſuſpect I am not firm; and the 
miſtake may produce you trouble and me per- 
ſecution from two perſons I deſire no connexion 
with. Till my daughter can diſavow all ſhe 
has done, and can truly deny that ſhe ever har- 
boured the baſe ſentiments by which her actions 
have been guided, ſhe muſt be an alien to my 
favour. You will tell me I require impoſſibi- 
lity :—ſo does ſhe, in expecting that I can par- 
don her, or receive into my family her deſpi- 
cable huſband. They have carved for them- 
ſelves, to the injury of a prior right, and they 
ſhall have no better fare than that they have 
| 1 full well that, when you read this, 
you will be apt to exclaim about ſeverity and 
obduracy. You will ſay, that the heat of my 
anger cannot diſſolve their union; that reſent- 
ment of what is irremediable can have no good 


| en and that — when in- 
| troduced 
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has ever adviſed with me on the ſubject, preach- 


6 
troduced by tepentance. To all this, which 1 
allow to be very excellent female reaſoning, I an- 
ſwer, that in almoſt any other caſe, or in this 
caſe, with the variation of a few circumſtances, I 
ſhould be happy to excuſe the partiality of a fa- 
ther, under the apparent conv iction of ſueh ſug- 
geſtions. I would pretend to be ſatisſied, that 
I might be freed from the racking inquietude 
of anger towards my child. But, in this ſin- 
gular" inſtance, honour and juſtice forbid my 
indulging any degree of tenderneſs, and I do 
not ſpeak hyperbolically when IT ſay, that were 
1 literally to feel the corroſion of this enmity 
in my own perſon, I would ſuffer it to waſte 
me to emaciation, rather than experience the 
fill ſublimer agony of having, by my forgive- 
neſs, ſeemed to approve the treachery which 
haſtened my deareſt friend into ruin, if not to 
death, and reduced his amiable wor mend to a 
ſtate of ſorrow and comparative poverty. 

If you ſtill wonder at this ſeverity, which, 
you are perhaps aware, is not a part of my na- 
ture, I will explain the motives to it; and, firſt 
of all, I will give you a little advantage over 
me by ſaying, that I have uniformly through 
my life, to every one of my acquaintance, wha 


ed reconciliation to children after a ſtolen. 
F 2 wedding, 
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wedding. I will own to you, that, had lady 
Porthurſt's conduct, while I courted her, at all 
.encouraged me, I would, without ſcruple, haue 
run away with her, and ſhould have thought 
the better of myſelf for the exploit. I have 
pleaded for more than half a ſcore of my com- 
panions, who have attempted this ſpecies of he- 
roiſm, and have proclaimed the fathers or mo- 
thers who have rejected my eloquence, infi- 
nitely more criminal than the young people. 
All this, I confeſs to you, makes againſt me; 
but, before you condemn me for inconſiſtency, 
hear me to the end: In the caſe of a common 
.clandeſtine marriage, concluded either without, 
or againſt authority, youthful impetuoſity, vio- 
lent love, inconſideration, reliance on the ſup- 
poſed virtues of each other, and a thouſand ex- 
euſes beſide, may be alleged in mitigation of 
the offence; but what, in the name of common 
ſenſe, can be ſaid for a ſcoundrel (forgive the 
expreſſion) who, when he is contracted to a wo- 
man he has avowed a paſſion for, elopes with 
her friend ? or what ſhadow of excuſe can you, 
with all your ingenious ſophiſtry, my Gertrude, 
frame for that baſe friend who, by her ſeduc- 
ing arts, tried to warp the fool's mind, and glo- 
zied in the infamous ſucceſs ? 


Your 
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Vour father and I were as cloſtly” united in- 
the bands of friendſhip as, I believe, any to 
perſons ever were. Whether we were together 
or at a diſtance, we had the moſt intimate 
knowledge of whatever concerned each other. 
I knew he wiſhed very much that your invita- 
tion to Gervaiſe might produce an attachment 
between young Wilnor and you. I knew of 
ſir Tancred's propoſal, almoſt as ſoon as he 
made it. I knew the joy, the very reaſon- 
able joy, it gave your father, to think you 
would be ſo happily diſpoſed of; for he had 
more reaſons than I am at liberty to name, for 
wiſhing you properly married: — his anxiety for 
you was ſingular in its cauſe, and oppreſſive in 
its degree; Judge then what was my conſter- ; 
nation when I heard, that Wilnor had not on 
violated his faith to you, but that he had been 
à villain for the ſake of my daughter! Shame 
and difgrace ſuch as I felt, was never felt 
beſore In my rage I caſt Helen from my 
heart — I vowed ſhe ſhould never re-enter it; 
and, till age ſnall have reduced me to a ſecond 
childhood, I think I ſhall have religion W 
to remain unperjured. 

It was your father's opinion that there was- 
colluſion between fir Tancred and his ſon; but 


in bn he was certainly miſtaken. Sir Tan- 
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exed is a man of worth and diſcernment, and 
could never look on my rank as equivalent to 
his ſon's honour. I therefore acquit him of the 
ſuſpicion, though I am aſtoniſhed at his weak - 
neſs, in being ſo eaſily prevailed on to receive 
again e his favour a couple ſo totally unworthy 
of eicher faith, hope, or charity. Humanity 
is, I grant, a very commendable quality; but 
to pardon ſuch flagrant iniquity is, according 
to my idea, in ſome meaſure to partake of it, 
Your conduct towards Helen is heroic, and 
J love you for it, though I no longer love her. 
I do not make your breaking with her the con= 
dition of my remaining attached to you. Pro- 
vided you will ſpare yourſelf the uſeleſs trouble 
of ſolicitation, your letters will always be wel- 
come to me; ſtill more ſo will be your viſits, 
| apd doubly ſo will be yaur- reſiding with us in 
her ſtead; but if, after this fair probibition, 
you continue your intreaties, you muſt not ac- 
cuſe me An g N Jam deaf to 
all you can ſax. 

The ſlow pace my Siforder Wen gives mo 
no hape af liberation. My foot is at eaſe, but 
it is at the expence of my whole trunk. Bath 
is pre ſeribed for me, and there I expect to be 
completely laid up, which, diſagreeable as it 
ie, is a proſpect I prefer to the ſtate I am 
2 4 b Row 
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now in. However my going is not finally de- 
termined on. 5 
As ſoon as I fix any where, you ſhall hear of 
me. Lady Porthurſt ſays you muſt take Helen's 
place. So ſay I, but with a little more meaning 
than her ladyſhip, for I can ſee that while one 
of her eyes looks anger at me for my obduracy, 
the other pities her worthleſs daughter. In 
this, nevertheleſs, we perfectly agree, that miſs 
Belvedere has been moſt ſhamefully treated, and 
that ſhe has an unbounded claim on * — 
tion of We igt 
Her devoted humble FRG pt 
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MISS BELVEDERE TO MRS. THIRPLEY, © 


6th June 17886. 

DEAREST MADAM, | 
E been ſilent much longer than I i in- 
tended, and you have been filent much 
longer than I wiſhed. I have not been in ſpi- 
rits to write, and, for that very idle reaſon, have 
n daily for a letter from you. But none 
F 4 , comes, 
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comes, nor will come, without an effort wy 
part. 
Our tranquillity has been diſturbed by lord 
Porthurſt's abſolute refuſal to hear any inter- 
ceſſion on behalf of his daughter. I told you 
ſhe. and Bertram were writing to Harwich. 
The application to the earl received no anſwer. 
Lady Porthurſt replied by ſtealth, and ſhews a 
diſpoſition towards poor Helen, My letter to 
my lord, in which I ſaid what I could for the 
offenders, was honoured with a pretty long re- 
turn; but ſuch as was almoſt worſe than none, 

for that could but have indicated his rejection: 
this ſupports it by deliberate argument. In 
ſpeaking of the marriage, he makes a very juſt 
diſtinction between it, and an ordinary elope- 
ment. The breach of faith, and the deceit, are 
circumſtances of great aggravation. . But here, 
7 am the ſufferer, and, therefore, when I in- 
treat, ſurely the crime ought to be forgiven. 

Be it as it may, right or wrong, juſt or un- 
juſt, I can ſupplicate no more. To perſiſt 
would make lord Porthurſt angry with me too, 
and then, let Helen's diſtreſſes be ever ſo poig- 
nant, I ſhall have no influence left with her fa- 
ther. 

This diſappointment has affected ber very 


much; but her mother's ſecret kindneſs weighs 
a little 
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nen 
A Ittle againſt it, ſo that I hope ſhe will not be 
quite wretched. Every body here is very kind 
to her -l fear more out of compaſſion than love. 
Miſs Wilnor ſays, if this were the firſt time of 
lady Helen's viſiting here, ſhe could love her 3 
but that, from a knowledge of her former con- 
duct, the is led to ſuſpect treachery in every 
ſmile, This is a prepoſſeſſion which time and 


her endeavours may correct, Bertram behayes 


incomparably well. He and I had a long con- 
fabulation the other day, and I think we are 
both the better for it, I told him frankly chat, 
if our affairs had -proceeded, I ſhould- have 
married his family, not him, and that ſuch a 
compliance as mine was no proof of perſonal - 
diſtinction. He reddened at hearing -this—his” 
pride was piqued ; but a little reflection con- 
vinced him that, as matters had turned out, 
ſuch a diſpoſition was the moſt favourable to 
him, and the fitteſt for me. He has written 
an apology to captain Melros, and begged the 
reſtoration of his friendſhip. He aſked my leave 
to ſay 1 did not- oppoſe the requeſt, This I 
could not refuſe. They are again on correſ= 
ponding terms, and, at fir Tancred's deſire, the 
captain will be here ſoon to ſpeiid a few weeks. 
I hear from lord Porthurſt, that Mr. Burlew-w 
will aſſiſt him to ſettle the account at the 


FS: banking 


t „ 
banking -houſe, Thank Ged, my anxiety for 
the creditors will then be at an end. I had 
not courage to look: over my riches at La- 
tuuche's, hefore I ſet out. When I ga back te 
London, I muſt ſummon my fortitude to this 
arduous undertaking, as I do not know what 
are the contents of my father's private papers, 
A he fuck 6s L have 0 right to-de- 
tan. 
| Lought to tell yous 15 indeed it is injuſ- 
tice to omit it, how laudably lady Helen afli- 
milates herſelf to the Priory character. Con- 
trary to her former practice, ſhe is now punc- 
tual, ſteady, and diſpoſed to application; and 
from this change, has already derived great im- 
pravement. - Lady Wilnor introduces her into 
all company, and ſhe is extremely admired, 
though ſhe: has forſworn rouge and pearl pow- 
der :—ſhe has beauty enough without any addi- 
- Explain to me this paſſage in lord Porthurſt's 
Jaſt letter. He ſays, ſpeaking of my father, — 
be had more reaſans than I am at liberty to name, 
1a wiſh you. properly married: his anxiety for you 
was ſingular in its cauſe, and oppreſſive in iis de- 
grees N can this mean ? 1 am nf 


at it. 
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LETTER CLEXI, 


MRS. THIRPLEY TO MISS Rin 


gib June, 

I. was the ill- founded ie of hear- 

ing from you again, my deareſt love, that 

kept me ſilent. We were like two people gix- 

ing the way to each other; neither proceeded, 

for fear the other ſhould at the ſame inſtant 
come forward. 

Poor lady Helen is 17 this time, 1 ſapbe 
led to fuſpect, that the preterperſectꝭ years of ber 
life have been ſpent in vain, or perhaps not 
quite ſo profitably, for it is not negative con 
duct that has brought her to the bitter fountain 
the is drinking of. I am forry for her; but 
| really I muſt fay, that if her father had been as 
F6 lenient- 
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lenierit as fir Tancred, I ſhould have been ata. 
loſs to diſcover what that virtue could aſk as 
its reward, was withheld from her. 
Mr. Burlew is more open with Mr. Parpen 
than with lord Porthurſt. His intention is to re- 
deem the eſtate, and, as his lordſhip ſeems now, 
at the age of near fifty, to be ſettling intoſobriety 
and regularity, Mr. Burlew ſays he will make 
his finances eaſy. You ſee, my dear, how pru- 
dent and how eaſy it would have been for the 
Storford family to have kept up an' intereſt in 
Mr, Burlew. He is a man of a liberal ſpirit, 
who bas grown immenſely rich, not by parſi- 
mony, but becauſe he could not endure idle- 
neſs, and had no taſte for expence—two parti- 
culars in his character whieh it certanly did 
not become thoſe who might ultimately reap 
the benefit of them, to treat with contempt. I 
Law a letter of his, the other day, to Mr. Par- 
pen, in which he ſays, that till he was forced 
to expoſtulate with his nephew, and by that 
means offended him, he had never an idea of 
withholding a ſhilling of his property from him. 
„ There are ten thouſand good qualities, adds 
he, © in lord Porthurſt's mind. —he wants only 
« prudence; but ſurely he could not blame 
e me for refuſing to ſupply his extravagance, 
& os he appeared to have no idea of the va- 
1 | « Jue 
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te jue of money.” Lady Helen is to have; 
from the ſame channel, ſome ſort of proviſion; - 
but to what amount I cannot inform you. Of 
the propriety of mentioning or ſuppreſſing 2 , 
you will judge. 
When you next ſee lord Porthurſt, he will 
probably favour you with a comment on his 
myſterious paragraph, and, till then, I would 
adviſe you to ſet your curioſity to ſleep,” as it 
is out of my power to give you any ſatisfacs 
tion. Fthink it ought not to make you un- 
eaſy; it cannot reflect on you; it muſt be 
ſomething peculiar to Mr. Belvedere. Perhaps 
your having loſt your mother, and being de- 
pendent on him alone for protection, might be 
the cauſe of his anxiety ;—perhaps the notice 
you attracted; — perhaps he foreſaw the decline 
of his fortune. In ſhort, we may ſuppoſe a 
thouſand things, and miſs the true cauſe at 
laſt. If you cannot diſcharge the ſubject from 
your thoughts, write to lord Porthurſt, and re- 
queſt an explanation, or elſe to be told that you 
would not be made unhappy by hearing it. 

I agree with you as to the propriety of look- 
ing over Mr. Belvedere's private papers. It 
will be an irkſome taſk ; but it ſhould be done, 
and cannot properly be done by any other than 
N or lord Porthurit, who, as being 
| 2 
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"wholly in your father's confidence, might per- 
haps relieve you, or at leaſt could aſſiſt you. If 
you determine on making uſe of your own eyes 
and hands in this buſineſs, I would adviſe your 
" ſending for the papers to you now: your ſitua» 
tion amongſt your friends might prevent any 
painful ruegen from remaining on your 
mind. 

Remember me, with reſpect and affection, to 
lady Helen, Mr. Thirpley ſays I am not care- 
ful enough in tranſmitting his good wiſhes to 

you. In my juſtification I anſwer, that little of 
ceremony will ſuffice where the ſentiments of the 

- heart are known. Profeſſions, I flatter myſelf, 
are not neceſſary to perſuade my deareſt Ger- 
trude, that our happineſs is inſeparably depend- 
ant on. her's, and that I am, with the utmofi 


regard, 


Her faithful and affectionate 
ANNE. T HIRPLEY, 
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*GAPTAIN MELROS'TO eee | 
| MADAM; M 


A I believe La am — al by my 

and not very intimately known to you, 
I ſhall-excite your wonder when 1 tell you, 
that I look to you as the ſovereign: arbitreſs of 
my fate, and whether the remainder of my 
life-ſhall aſſume the colour of good or of evil, 
depends wholly on the anſwer you give to 
this application, the ſubſtance of which you 
muſt learn without preface or apology; for, 
till it is Ty my recollection plays me 
falſe. 

The anlied: exertions of thoſe to whom miſs 
Belvedere and I are gueſts, have prevailed on 
her to hear, and not totally to reject, an avowal. 
of the very tender regard I entertain for her; 
but there remains ſome difficulty, which, as ſhe 
will not diſcover its ſource, I know not how 
to oppoſe. You, . madam, it ſeems, are ac- 
quainted with it, and I have, this very hour, 
obtained her permiſſion. to refer to yon on it. 
dhe bids me tell you, you will recollect it, if 
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you look into a letter of her's, written in the 
firſt week of September. I am"to-aſk, how far 
you think what is there mentioned ſubſiſts in 
force, and whether it might not be money that 
Mr. Belvedere meant. All this is unintelligi- 
ble to me.; but, on your anſwer, ſhe aſſures 
me, her deciſion, for or againſt me, depends. 

. Having diſcharged the commiſſion with which 
I'was honoured, allow me to ſeiſe the opportu- 
nity it affords me of ſaying a- few words to re- 
commend me to your regard” Some blame I 
fear I may have incurred by the advantage my 
conduct ſeems to take of miſs Belvedere's ſitua- 
tion. She is in a houſe where every one, I am 
proud to ſay, wiſhes me ſucceſs; — this is ſcarcely 
fair. She may give up to importunity what ſhe 
would have withheld, if left to her own judg- 
ment. But the advantage moſt unwarrantably 
taken, is of the circumſtances in which Mr. 
Belvedere*s precipitate, and, to me, unaccount- 
able misfortunes have placed her. I will con- 
feſs, that were miſs Belvedere the wealthy heir- 
eſs ſhe ought to have been, I could have died 
in filence, rather than avowed my love for her. 
In my comparative -indigence, it was preſump- 
tion even to think of her; yet I did think of 
her; I did, at that time, even without the ſmalleſt 


hope, adore her; but my reaſon taught me 
2 forbearance, 
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forbearance, and I left her for a wealthier, a 
happier man. 

It was at a time when this ſentiment of defe= 
rence for miſs Belvedere's ſuperior ſituation was 
uppermoſt in my mind, that her accidental ac- 
quaintance with my mother, and her affectionate 
attendance on her, brought us into a cloſer in- 
timacy, As every day, every hour, diſcovered. 
ſomething new to admire and to love, the con- 
fit with myſelf grew in proportion more diffi- 
cult ; but a ſenſe of right was again victorious, 
and, though I left Aſhholm half perſuaded by 
her generous frankneſs and innate ſimplicity, 
that I had gained on her favour, I remained, 
and reſolved to be ſilent. 

Chance, ſhall I ſay it was? once more brought 
us together at this houſe, and I was hero enough 

ſill to make love cede to honour. When my 
friend, Bertram Wilnor, declared to me his paſ- 
ſion for miſs Belvedere, I felt rewarded for my 
forbearance in the better fortune offered her. 
He urged me to ſpeak for him. I declined it, 
nay, I abſolutely refuſed it, under the appre- 
henſion that I might, in ſo trying a moment, 
betray myſelf and my friend ; but he perſiſted 
in his intreaties, and as I could frame no ad- 
miſſible excuſe for denying him my aſſiſtance, I 
yielded, on condition I was ſuffered to make 
this. 


| 
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this very painful embaſſy the laſt act of my ſlay 
here. How I ſucceeded, I need not ſay :—it 
was a ſucceſs that made me curſe my wy" in 


- Undertaking the office. 


It was not till miſs Belvedere was ſettled with 
you, madam, at Norwich, that a ray of hope 
ever enlightened the gloom that ſurrounded me. 
I will own to you, that however grieved I was 
at her loſſes, and indeed my ſorrow was moſt 
ſincere, I felt relieved by them. Many times 
[reſolved to declare myſelf, and much I flat- 
tered myſelf ſhe would not refuſe me; but 
whenever the refolution was to be made effec- 
tive, wheneyer I ſat down, with an intention 
to avow myſelf by letter, or took the neceſſary 
Reps for a journey to her, my fears got the 
better. I conſidered that I might, in a few 
hours, be certainly miſerable, whereas the ſuſ- 
penſe I endured was tranſiently ſoothing. _ 
An invitation. hither was the offer of an op- 
portunity I could not forego, and though I feared 
to learn my doom, I wiſhed more than ever to 
enquire it, But before I could fix on the beſt 
method for this purpoſe, fir Tancred Wilnor's 
ſagacity diſcovered what was paſſing in my 
mind, He honoured me with his approbation 
and encouragement, and your deciſion on the 
6: © queſtion I am commanded to pro- 
F pound. 
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pound, is all I wait for, before I * your 
zlive ſtill cloſer, PER 090 

And new, madam, may * not, without Va- 
nity, ſay, I have endeavoured to deſerve miſs 
Belvedere ? If you deny this, on whatſhall I fix 
my pretenſions ? To warp your judgment, when 
I aſk your opinion, is unjuſtifiable, otherwiſe, I 
would plead the ſpecies and degree of affection 
my heart offers your amiable friend. That I love 
her, is a proof only of common ſenſibility; but 
that I love her with that reſpect that ſhall make 
me ever prefer her welfare to my own happineſs, 
will, I hope, incline you to think me not wholly 
undeſerving of her, She muſt be mine, or peace 
and J are ſtrangers; but ſhe ſhall not be mine, 
unleſs her reaſon * un are equally 1 
ad vocates. 

In the moſt impatient expectation of your fa- 
vourable anſwer, I remain, madam, 

Your very humble ſervant, 
Pmirm MzLz0v 
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LETTER CLXXIIl _ 


* MISS BELVEDERE TO MRS. THIRPLEY. 


2% June. 
| DEAREST MADAM, 

Tr fear that, before this can rod you, 
you muſt have paſſed on my conduct the 
| cenſure of diſingenuity, makes me unhappy, 
and forces. me to ſay ſomething. in my own ex- 
cuſe. I wiſhed rather to avoid the ſubject, 
and therefore, ſuffered a letter, you will re- 
ceive before this, to. be written to you; but 
when I think what will. be your opinion of me, 
after you have read that letter, L find nothing 
can be ſo painful as to be bot i in competition 

with this danger. 

You are not ignorant, my dear madam, of 
the eſteem I entertained for captain Melros be- 
fore the death of my father ; you know the pro- 
'hibition my father uttered, when he ſuſpected I 
was attached to him; you. ſaw the letter he 
wrote me in my ſorrow, and you approved the 
reply to it. I told you he viſited us in Mad-- 
dox-ſtreet, and that he was coming- hither. I 
concealed nothing from you, till. the time of 

his arrival here; excepting the ſtate of my own _ 
$3774 | mind j— 
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mind ;—and a thouſand times have I blamed 


myſelf for the concealment—a thouſand times 
have I reſolved to unboſom myſelf to you. I 
have been almoſt in the a& of doing it, and 
could never get my courage to ſupport me 
in it. | 

But longer concealment would be a poſitive 
breach of friendſhip. Captain Melros has 
opened the way for me, and my heart ſhall fol- 
low it. Before I loſt my father and my fortune, 
the conſideration you once ſuggeſted of injuſtice 
in any miſappropriation of his accumulated 
wealth, made me determine neyer to ſuffer the 
worth or attractions of any gentleman, my in- 
ferior in expectations or poſſeſſions, to impreſs 
my affections. I was almoſt perſuaded that the 
union of riches and virtue, was not eaſily to be 
found; but I nevertheleſs carefully turned my 
eyes from the latter, when ſhe did not come re- 
commended by the former. How far, on the 
larger ſcale of equity, I could be called juſt, it 
was not for me to inveſtigate. 

From poverty and humble merit from a 
bare competency and innate worth, it equally 
behoved me to avert my regard, and in ſo do- 
ing I felt no difficulty but in the caſe of cap» 
tain Melros, Him it was impoſſible to neglect. 
"my reſolution to obey my father, even to the 

leaft 


tat captain Melros was as ill at eaſe as my. 


1 


leaſt of his wiſhes, never failed me; yet it vu 
ſo combated by an opinion I could not diſmiſs, 


ſelf, that the ſtruggle was violent, and my vie- 
tory never complete. 

The misfortunes that then hurried on me, 
were at once the wound and medicine of my 
mind. My father was unhappy—he was in 
danger —he died —and my memory excluded 
every other object; but even into the abyſs of 
ſorrow did my inſidious enemy ſoon penetrate, 
and when I impiouſly wiſhed the grave would 
incloſe me with my parent, it was as much the 
treachery of my own heart I dreaded, as the ex- 
ternal evils I had to encounter. 

I be tranquillity of your houſe, and the exer- 
tions of your friendfhip, gave me opportunity 
and ftrength for refleftion. I condemned, as 
counterfeit, the filial grief that could liſten to 
the whiſpers of another paſſion. I reaſoned 
with myſelf on the weakeneſs I was ſinking 
into; I conſidered whither it muſt tend, and 
| this conſideration rouſed me. If it was unjuſt 
to my father that I ſhould even with his wealth 
beſtowed where it was not equalled, ſurely it 
was cruelty to captain Melros to cheriſh ſuch a 
regard for him as might, if put to the teſt, be- 
tray me, when I had nothing to inherit. After 
2 . this 
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this deciſion, my viſiual faculties ſeemed'cleared 
of the miſt that had before concealed the truth 
from them; and I hoped—how' vain the hope! 
that my boſom would, know no more PEI 
tion. 
When I was flattered with a err 2 
pect of my father's affairs, and had reaſon to 
1 believe that ſomething might be ſaved for me 
1 from the wreck of his proſperity, again my 
f ready thoughts flew to captain Melros. Lady 
Helen's diſtreſs then immediately diverted my 
attention, and, when JI was called on to aſſiſt 
> her, I forgot all that had diſturbed me. So ef- 
$ fectually was my mind pre-occupied, that when 
the captain viſited us in town, I could behave to 
- him without embaraſſment, and join Helen's 
y requeſt to ſee him again, without fear of ſuffer- 
a ing by the ſpecies of memory the ight of him 
0 awakened, 
d Here indeed I was too confident. In his 
5 ſecond viſit, our converſation turned on ſub- 
d jects that diſtreſſed me, particularly the appli- 
cation he had made to me as Mr. Wilnor's 
h proxy. The neceflity I was under of. declar- 
it ing, out of regard to Helen, who, in deep con- 
2 trition, had herſelf ſtarted the topic, that my 
to reaſon, not my heart, ſpoke for me in that in- 
er ſtance ; the diſpoſition captain Melros ſhewed 
10 
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to perſuade lady Helen that all was for the 


- beſt; his pledging bimſelf that ſhe would find, 


even if their friends kept them in ſtrait circum. 
ſtances, that mutual affection would make up 
the deficiency; the contempt he expreſſed for 


my opinion for the truth of the hypotheſis he 
ſupported; all this alarmed me, and moſt de- 
youtly did I then wiſh myſelf again with you. 


Lord Porthurſt's letter, ſignifying his detention 


in Eſſex, offered me the means of retreat, and J 
ſheltered myſelf under it, as the motive to a pre- 
- Cipitate journey hither, In fir Tancred and 
lady Wilnor I knew I ſhould have friends to 
whoſe counſel and protection I could fly, when- 
ever my own Judgment attempred to betray me, 
I.came here, and, in the ſcene around and bes 
fore me, forgot all my diſtreſſes. 

Some doubt roſe in my breaſt wheh I found 
that captain Melros's coming to us would be 
the conſequence of his reconciliation to Ber- 
tram Wilnor. I was, at that time, fteady 
enough to wiſh a continuance of the peace [ 
enjoyed, This I feared was ineompatible with 
his preſence. I again wiſhed myſelf with you; 
but you will admit that, without declaring J 
avoided him, my removal was impraQticable. 
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affluence, and the particularity of his appeal to 
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He came, about a week ago, and my joy at 
ſeeing him would, I hoped, paſs unnoticed in 
the number of gratulations; but that j ſhould. 
betray me was an idle fear; for, as ſoon as he 
entered, terror ſtruck me. In my life I never 
ſaw any body, in ſo ſhort a time, ſo altered. 


We canlaugh at it now ; but really you cannot 


tell how much it diſtreſſed us all, to ſee his eyes 
ſunk, his face drawn to twice its uſual length, 
his lips pale, even to blueneſs, and the whole. 
of his-perſon ſo unnerved, that he looked as if 
he was haſtily departing to another world. He 
however denied that any thing ailed him, at- 
tributed it all to the heat he had travelled in, 
and repeated ſo often his proteſtations of ex- 
ceſſive joy at having reached the Priory, and 
being reſtored to his good friends there, that I 
was convinced he wiſhed himſelf any where 
elſe. Had he felt what he pretended, he could 
not have ſaid ſo much. ra wid bits 
Fear for him now tormented me. I paſed 
2 moſt unquiet night, and in the morning was 
ſtill farther alarmed by an early viſit from lady 
Helen, who came to tell me that ſhe and Mr. 
Wilnor had been wholly prevented from ſleeping 
by captain Melros, whoſe chamber joins their's, 
and who, ſhe was ſatisfied, had not been in bed, 


but had ſpent the night in w, bis room, 
Vor. III. G | | and 
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and apparently, from the irregularity of his 


pace, in violent emotion. I begged her not to 


ſay any thing of this to the family, till we had 
made farther obſervation, but to watch, as [ 
would do, during the day, if marks of inſanity 
did not appear in him. She ſaid Mr. Wilnor 
- ſuſpeRed-as I did, and we, in a few minutes, 
talked ourſelves into a perſuaſion, that the ſub- 
ject: of our” diſcourſe was nothing leſs than 
We went down as uſual, I had no oppor- 
tunity of remarking any thing till breakfaſt, 
and then I felt ſo alarmed and fo intereſted, that 
my diſcernment was of no uſe to. me. Cap- 
tain Melros affected to be in high ſpirits; but 
it was a caricature of cheerfulneſs.. He would 
eat nothing—one diſh of tea ſufficed him, and 
when he took the cup from little Margaret's 
hand, his ſhook ſo, that Bertram noticed it, and 
rallied him on the child's nerves being ſteadicr 


than his. 


Before any of the family roſe from the break- 
faſt-table, he was leaving the room. Sir Tan- 
cred called to him, and ſaid he wanted to ſpeak 
to him, to which he replied, he would wait 
for him in the library, and went away. Every 
body preſent noticed the oddity of his beha- 
viour. My —_— was ſuch as I would 


have 


r 
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have given the world to have calmed, and could 
not hope to conceal, That it was not diſco- 


vered was, I believe, wholly owing to Mar- 
garet, who, at the critical juncture, choſe to 


ſeat Herſelf on my lap, and, by her childiſh 


e avenged both recovered and ſcreened . 
me. 

We ſaw little of the gentlemen till a 
and then they engaged us to walk in the even- 
ing. It was in this walk, my dear madam, un- 
der the impenetrable ſhade of woods that have 
witneſſed oftener the vows of enthuſiaſtie piety 
than of love, that captain Melros unveiled the 
mighty ſecret to me. I was walking with lady 
Helen and miſs Wilnor, when Bertram and he 
divided us. I would have detained my dear 
Mary, but her brother would not permit it; 
and TI was forced, not unwillingly forced, to 
hear, that as I had cauſed, ſo I could remove 
the inſane appearances that had ſo diſturbed 
me. 7 
How I liſtened I know not. I ſeemed: ſtupi- 
fied into idtocy, When he pauſed, I begged 
to return to our company. He urged me to 
give him ſome hope that might relieve him 


from the endurance of ſuch a night as the laſt, 


I could only ſay, as it grieved me to ſee him 
or any one ſuffer, and particularly under even 
G 2 | my 
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my ſuppoſed infliction, I would do all in my 
power to cure what I had, if at all, inadvert- 
ently occaſioned ; but that how far that power 
extended, I ſhould refer it to my friends to 
judge. He named fir Tancred's permiſſion and 
encouragement as authority for his application, 
and I at length promiſed, that if he would ceaſe 
importuning me till the next day, I would again 
ſpeak on the ſubject. 

It was now my turn to — 8 during 
me night. I ſaw, in my ruminations, a torrent 
of objections to be overcome, My ſcanty for- 
tune, worſe than merely contingent—precari- 
ous, and ſubject to a thouſand changes :—nay, 
a ſingle error in an addition ſum, might, in a 
moment, ſtrip me of all, and leave me in po- 
verty and dependance. How then could I ho- 
nourably or prudently accept captain Melros ? 
Next, the cruel prohibition haunted me with 
its ſtern accent and ſharp reproof. In ſeeking 
a ſolution of the myſtery, I bewildered myſelf. 
Sometimes I thought it was unravelled, by 
ſuppoſing my father referred only to diſſimila- 
rity of fortune ; ſometimes I imagined he might 
know ſo much of captain Melros as to believe 
an attachment to him would make me unhappy. 


Every corner of my mind was ranſacked for 
| ſuppoſitions, 
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ſuppoſitions, and I roſe from my ſoliloquies 
more em baraſſed than ever. 

At the time when I ſtipulated for a truce, I 
intended to adviſe with fir Tancred; but I 
changed my opinion, and looked towards lady 
Wilnor as a perſon I could conſult more freely. 
I lingered in the breakfaſt- parlour when ſhe 
only was there, but could not frame my tongue 
to its proper accents, . without encouragement. 
She ſaw ſomething oppreſſed me, and, after a 
few enquiries, gueſſing the cauſe, ſhe kindly 
removed my difficulty by beginning a conver- 
ſation, in which ſhe not only ſhewed herſelf 
a friend to the overture made to me, but told 
me, that every one of her family who could 
judge at all for me, wiſhed its ſucceſs. To her, 
under a requeſt of ſecrecy, I then confided my 
objections, and my undiſguiſed ſentiments. 
Sir Tancred, ſhe thought, could obviate all 
my ſeruples, as to the prudencs of my acquieſ— 
cence; but as to my father's words, ſhe knew 
not who could ſatisfy me. She ſhould, the 
owned, in my caſe, be as much at a loſs how 
to act, as I was, She ſhould equally fear offend- 
ing through ignorance, or being ſuperſtitiouſly 
obſtinate, which, ſhe remarked, was an error I 
ought particularly to ſhun, as I might plainly 
ſee captain Melros's was no tranſient affeQion. 
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It was that ſort of reaſonable love, which, while 
it honoured the object, reflected honour on him · 
ſelf. It was too deeply ſet to be eradicated; it 
was of no ſudden growth; and I ought, the told 
me, if I found it prudent, and could refuſe him, 
to be ſatisfied that I had no alternative; for that 
the quiet of his mind was, ſhe was convinced, 
ruined if he was diſappointed. 
This hint was, I ſuppoſe, to be the. teſt of 
my heart, and her ladyſhip feemed to receive a 
ſufficient anſwer from my countenance, She 
propoſed to ſtate the caſe to fir Tancred, and 1 
accepted the reference, on condition the cir- 
cumſtance of my father's appearing at the time 
he uttered the words, to ſuſpect I was attached 
to him they related to, might be ſuppreſſed. To 
this condition I was prompted, not more, by a 
natural wiſh to conceal a culpable weakneſs, 
than by a deſire to ſpare captain Melros un- 
eaſineſs. To know he had ever made me un- 
happy, might make him ſtill more fo. 

I had at noon a long conference, with him 
on the important buſineſs. He was in better 
* ſpirits, and had loſt his cardenio looks; but as 

I had not heard from fir Tanored, I could ſay 
nothing deciſive. In the evening I ſaw fir 
Tancred: he aſked me to take an airing with 

bim: 
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him: I went, and in our way he talked! moſt , 
ſeriouſly to me, and with all the intereſt of a 
father, on the points that diſtreſſed me. For my 
fortune, he bid me truſt to Providence, without 
anxiety or particular regard to it, My whole 
attention muſt, he ſaid, be bent towards the in- 
junction with which lady Wilnor had aſtoniſhed 
him, and of which, he confeſſed, he could make 
nothing, We talked two hours about the few 
myſterious words, and returned from the debate 
of differing opinions. He, inclined to think 
my father alluded only to want of fortune I, 
internally perſuaded that, with a man of my fa- 
ther's generous diſpoſition, this never would 
have been an inſuperable barrier. 5 
In this way, my dear madam, have we pro- 
ceeded I frequently conferring with my ad- 
viſers, and ſtill, as I think I ought to do, keep- 
ing captain Melros in the dark as to the parti- 
cular that perplexes me. Yeſterday he was ſo 
peremptorily urgent, that I could hold him at 
bay no longer. I therefore conſented to his 
writing to you, and have promiſed to abide by 
your conſtruction of the difficulty. 1 
This prolix confeſſion will, I hope, atone 
for my reſerve, and fill up the only chaſm in 
my hiſtory, My heart will be more at eaſe, 
[ G4 now 
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now that I have diſcharged this duty of friend- 
hip. 


en the other myſtery with which lord 
- Porthurſt has embaraſſed me. As ſoon as I hear 
again from his lordſhip, I will requeſt him to 
explain what he faid—a pretty requiſition to a 
nobleman who wears a ſword !—and to give me 
leave. to ſend him my father's papers. Poor 
lady Helen has not a word from him; but her 
mother writes, and ſhe is ſubmiſſively content. 
She and Bertram behave till very well, and, I 
hope, are quite ſteady folks. Lady Wilnor 
takes very cordially to her daughter-in-law. 

Every body here is captain Melros's cham- 


pion, and I am every minute told of ſomething 


he has done cr faid that I muff approve. The 
family ſeem reſolved, that as they were diſap- 
pointed of ſeeing me Bertram's wife, I muſt be 
his friend's wife. | 

Let me have the end of newing you 
are not irreconcileably offended at my conceal- 
ment, and that you ſtill believe me 

_ Your moſt affectionate 


wen | | LETTER 


My thanks are due to you for your . | 


-{ |, AGERTRUDE BELVEDERE, 
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"LETTER ctxxtv. 
MRS. THIRPLEY TO MIsS BELVEDERE. 


| 24th June. 
you muſt wks my apology, my dear, to 

captain Melros, for the rudeneſs I am 
guilty of in paſſing by his letter, and anſwering 
only your's. To him I can ſay nothing ſatis- 
factory, without revealing what you have 
thought proper to conceal from him, and I 
therefore think that, as you can, by ſhewing 
this to him, make it a reply to his application, 
| ſhall ſerve you both in the way moſt efficaci- 
ous, and leaſt wants if I addreſs myſelf d to 
you alone. 

To come at once to the point in queſtion, 
for diſpatch, I conjecture, will beſt ſuit at leaſt 
the captain's inclinations, I would give you my 
ſenſe of Mr. Belvedere's words; but, to ſpeak 
ſincerely, I am wholly at a loſs how to con- 
ſtrue them. I think with you, that a man of 
his liberal temper would not have ſpoken ſo 
forcibly, if he had meant only money; but he 
might mean what is very near a-kin to it, that 
captain Melros's rank in life was not equal to 
Jour, expectations, Admitting this to be what 

Gs he 


Cary. 


he had in view, the objection is annihilated, 
buy his being prevented from giving you the for- 


tune on which your pretenfions to an elevated 


rank were founded. Another poſſibility there 

Is : he might believe the captain's temper would 
not agree with your's, and that you might be 
made unhappy, and then, you ſee, he ought to 
be the laft man you would think of. If this 
was the cafe, Mr. Belvedere might be deceived 
in his opinion, and you muſt endeavour, by be. 
ing thoroughly acquainted before you embark 
together, to ſecure yourſelf againſt this ſpecies 
of misfortune. Or your father might, when he 
ſpoke, imagine eaptain Melros's affections en- 
gaged elſewhere, and then his prohibition was 
particularly proper. In ſhort, there is no end 
of ſuppoſing. We have nothing to tel} us when 
we are right, and we may gueſs unn be 
wretched, and be wrong. 

Four next requeſt I foreſee, after I have given 
you this random opinion, that no opinion is to 
be formed, will be for my advice how you ſhall 
act with ſo few documents. To ſave the griev- 
ous delay that the paſſage of another letter would 
occaſion, I ſhall here refer you to your own 
good ſenſe, your prudence, and the advice of 
your able friends, not totally to the excluſion 
of whatever your heart ſhall pleaſe to urge. It 
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is my moſt earneſt wiſh—it is, thank God, my 
only earthly anxiety, to ſee you ſo ſettled as to 
be out of the reach of common accidents. | 

I believe I need ſay little more on the ſub- 
jet, My diſpenſing power is all that you ſo- 
licit, and when that is obtained, your propen- 
fity will guide you. In following it, for I well 


know what it is, and have for many years fore< 


ſeen what it would be if it were not counter- 
ated, I do not ſee that you can greatly err, hav- 
ing hitherto had ſuch good conductors. Sir 
Tancred certainly would not recommend cap- 
tain Melros, if he were either ignorant or 
doubtful of his merits or demerits. As to your 
finances, your friends muſt take care of you. 
If Mr. Burlew enables lord Porthurſt to pay off 


his debt, ſomething worth receiving will poſ- 


fible come to you. Apropos what think you 
of aſking lord Porthurſt's conſtruction of the 
ambiguous oracle ?— you will, I ſuppoſe, think 


it due to him to inform him of 1. N 
tions. 


I will be brief that 1 may not be tardy. 1 
ſhall expect to hear from you when writing 
ſuits your convenience and inclination, Tam 
not at all angry at your reſerve; I am only 
fearful you ſuffered by it.. On'this head young 
people have the privilege of being reſerved with 

G6 impunity; 


{ in 


impunity. Heaven bleſs you ; -may its wiſdom 
guide yeu, and its protection ever be over you. 
Mr. Thirpley bids me, leſt I ſhould be 0 late, 
requeſt that when captain Melros and his bride 
- are tired with viſiting at the houſes of rich 
folks and great folks, they will try what ple- 
beian felicity is to be found in a parſonage- 
houſe. We certainly have preſumption enough 
to expect you, and be aſſured you will meet 
with no heartier congratulations than thoſe of 
| Your very ſincere friend 
ANNE T HIRPLEY, 
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CAPTAIN MELROS TO MRS. THIRPLEY, 


if +... 27th Tune, 1788. 
[ILLIONS of thanks. to you, my good 
madam, for your letter to my Gertrude. 
J have ſeen it—I have heard all—ſhe has pro- 
miſed to be mine, and I am the happieſt being 
on earth. My own conſcience tells me Mr. 
Belvedere s words could ſignify nothing I need 
fear, For * Gertrude s ſake, I wiſh I could 

4 | ſatisfactorily 
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 ſatisfaRorily explain them; — little light. 1 


think I can throw on them. 1 

remember, on my return from America, 1 
went ſuddenly to Aſhholm to pay my reſpects 
where my reſpect was ſo juſtly due. I dare 
ſay you recollect my viſit; you were at dinner 


with Mr. Belvedere and his daughter. The 


next morning I ſaw lord Porthurſt. I told him 


whom I had ſeen at Aſhholm. He aſked me, 


with a degree of particularity, my opinion of 
miſs Belvedere, and, at the ſame time, frankly 
warned me, that I muſt be cautious in my con- 
duct towards her, and not ſurpriſed if her fa- 
ther, on her account, kept me rather at a diſ- 
tance, as, to his knowledge, be was anxious in 
diſpoſing of her to raiſe the rank of his family. 
Her image was even then before my eyes, -and 
in my heart. I had thought of nothing elſe 
from the moment of our interview ; but I was 
neither ſo ungrateful to the maker of my for- 
tune, nor ſo mad, as to heſitate in giving lord 
Porthurſt the moſt explicit aſſurance I could, 
that the young lady's friends ſhould never have 
cauſe to reproach me. This, in ſome meaſure, 
ſurely, accounts for what Mr. Belvedere ſaid; 
but, whether I am right or wrong in conjec= 
turing that it meant nothing more, I have rea- 

ſon to. rejoice in the prohibition, ſince it has 


* 


forced my Gertrude, in conſulting lady Wit. 
nor on it, to acknowledge but what her 
kdyfhip told me is ſacreee]. 

I am called away, by a n into Lei- 
ceſterſhire, to viſit an old earl who has done me 
the honour to claim kindred with me. I know 
nothing of him, only that my father was a re- 
mote branch of his family. However, as few 

people ſuffer loſs by being thus recogniſed, and 
it behoves me to take all honourable opportu- 
nities of providing for the ſituation I am ap- 
proaching to, I ſhall obey his lordſhip, and ſet 
off in a few days. My ftay will not be long 
it fall not be long; for fir Tanered promiſes 
for miſs Belvedere; ol I could with on _ re- 
turn. 
| My Gertrude will morty write to you her- 
felf. I ſhall, therefore, leave her to tell you 
of fir Tancred's munificence, and our obliga- 
tions to this worthy family, 'I believe no one 
ever left the Priory without being, in ſome way 
or other, the better for having viſited it. O 
Mrs. Thirpley! think in what 'a temper I 
quitted it, after having ſued for Bertram. Had 
the voice of an angel then propheſied happineſs 
to me, I ſhould have denied the poſſibility of it. 
- You do us injuſtice in ſuppoſing, we muſt be 
ſatiated with great or rich folks, before we 
L | : Can 
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can turn our thoughts towards you and Mr.. 
Thirpley. To you, I have the pleaſure of be- 
ing perſonally, though not intimately known; 
but even were you a ſtranger to me, the high 
eſtimation in which miſs Belvedere holds you, 
would make me deſirous of paying my reſpects 
to you. It is her intention, after we have ſpent 
a proper time here, to come immediately to 
Norwich, and, as wherever I cannot anticipate, 
I ſhall be happy to concur with her inclina- 
tions, I ſhall reckon on this as our firſt ex- 
curſion. * ue 

Till I have the pleaſure of thanking you in 
perſon for the favour your good opinion has 
conferred on me, and for all your attention to 
her whom I hope ſoon. to call my better ſelf, 
I remain, with proper compliments to Mr. 
Thirpley, madam, | % 

Your moſt obliged, and i | 
very humble ſervant, 

Pall MET ROS, 


* 
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" MISS BELVEDERE TO MRS."THIRPLEY, 


mh ek — 
Ei is s has homes gone almoſt two 
days—and 1 begin to think the Priory 
very lonely. When he will come back is very 
uncertain, as he will take London in his way, 
and diſpatch all his buſineſs before he returns. 
Lord Gonvile might certainly have timed his 
ſummons better. Bertram rallies me inceſſantly 
about my ſang froid when I was deſtined for him, 
and the difference he pretends to ſee in me now. 
*Tis true, I had then no more than the ſober 
grey proſpect of quiet unimpaſſioned content; — 
now, that I am permitted to follow the choice 
of my heart, this proſpect is gladdened by the 
ſhunſhine of affection, and all is cheerful and 

gay before me. 

And yet neither gaiety nor cheerfulneſs are 
at preſent the inmates of my boſom. My 
father, in all his trouble and calamity, is ſtill 
in my mind's fight. I ftill tremble when 1 
think of what you call he oracle. I think, if 

he ſhould have ſome hidden reaſon; if there 
mould be ſomething that has eſcaped my nar- 
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row ſagacity in ſhort, if he was not miſtaken, 
I may be wretched, If I am acting errone- 
ouſly, —if he who has my heart, is zbut he - 
cannot deceive me—Melros deceive me I 
could ſooner deceive myſelf. No—if there is 
any bar to our union—if in taking his hand, I 
take that which, in juſtice or in pity, ought to 
be another's—if I do wrong to a fellow-crea- 
ture—if I offend Heaven—or if I endanger my' 
own innocence—QO rife, my honoured parent, 
from thy grave, and let thy ghaſtly form appall 
me into eternal ſtupefaction, rather than ſuffer 
me to proceed |! 

As to "conſulting lord Perthurtt, I have it 
not in my power. He ſaid, but not poſitively, 
that he ſhould try Bath, and would write to 
me when he was fixed, which he has not yet 
done, ſo that I cannot tell how to direct to 
him. Beſide, we are gone too far for advice. 
I think, however, and ſo does my captain, that 
it will be highly proper to let him know, juſt 
before our wedding, that we have agreed on it. 
Farther than this, that is to ſay, farther than a 
compliment of ceremony, we are of opinion, We 
cannot, conſiſtently with the deference due to 
fir Tancred, ſubmit ourſelves to his lordſhip. 
We agreed to accept ſir Tancred for an ad- 
viſer ; I have repeatedly referred myſelf to his 

authority, 


68 


authority, and to aſk even the conſent of another 
perſon no more intereſted than he is, would be 
to ſet up a controuling power, and might rea- 
ſonably give him offence, But, on this head, 
| have not the leaft diſquietude, I am as cer. 
tain of lord Porthurſt's approbation, as if I had 
it under his own hand; for lady Helen tells 
me, that no longer ago than the ſummer before 
the laſt, ſhe overheard a converſation between 
lord and lady Porthurſt, in which he explicitly 
ſaid, that were captain Melros a degree within 
nobility, or had he a ſufficient eſtate to compen- 
fate, in the eye of the world, for the want of a 
title, he knew no man on whom he ſhould be 
ſo happy to beſtow his daughter. Certainly 
then, if his lordſhip thought his merit equal to 
this honour, he cannot object to my taking 
bim, when I have no pretenſions to diſtinction 
of any kind, 
From the gloomy rib which, in 
ſpite of all that can counter balance them, will 
intrude their weight upon my ſpirits, let me turn 
to livelier conſiderations. Sir Tancred's kind- 
neſs, and my ſurrounding bleſſings, ought to 
be the ſole theme of my letter. | Gratitude to 
Heaven, and to my friends, ſhould fill my 
heart, for indeed I have abundance to be thank- 
ful for, little to complain of, and, were it not 
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for this oppreflive and perhaps ſuperſtitious * 
dread, my joys would paſs the ſtandard of ſub- 
lunary mediocrity. 
The friendſhip of this houſe even anticluates 
my wiſhes, and creates means to ſatisfy them, 


I was the other day, in the ſincerity of my heart, 


confefling to lady Wilnor that, accompanied as 
I ſhould be when I left the Priory, the regret 
I ſhould feel at bidding adieu to ſuch dear 
friends, was painful in the proſpect. She very 
politely ſaid, ſhe felt all that I could on the oc- 
cafion, and was certain her young people would 
be equally unwilling to part from me, nor 
ſhould ſhe know what conſolation to offer them, 
unleſs I would leave them a promiſe of my 
ſpeedy return. Soon after this converſation, 
lr Tancred ſent for captain Melros' and myſelf 
to attend him in a circuit round his grounds, 
Here he unfolded to us a ſcheme he had con- 
ceived for our pleaſure and advantage, but 
which he had intended to poſtpone diſcloſing 
till the captain's return, had not lady Wilnor 
adviſed his making uſe of it to cheer the de- 
jection ſhe had perceived in me. 

For the purpoſe of enlarging the WR 
of his park, and adding to its pictureſque: beau» 
ties, fir Tancred has lately purchaſed a ſmall 
eltate adjoining it, which has on it the moſt 
FF | 2 
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elegant cottage-like dwelling you ever (aw, 
This Elyſian retreat, with ſeveral acres of land 
round it, he inſiſts on my accepting, not only 
as a temporary reſidence, but as a perpetual in- 
heritance, ſubject only to this condition, that if 


ever we chuſe to diſpoſe of it, he, or his heirs, or 


ſucceſſors in the Priory, may have the firſt offer 
of it. When he made this generous propoſal, I 
had not hypocriſy enough to diſguiſe the readineſs 
with which I accepted it. It is, my dear madam, 
the ſituation of all others which I would chooſe, 
At preſent, the diſtance between this pretty cot- 
tage and the Priory, is not half a mile, and fir 
Tancred propoſes, if it is agreeable to us, to 
make a ſtill ſhorter cut for a carriage through 
the park, which will make us very near neigh- 
bours. Here it is that we mean to take up 
our permanent abode, London we muſt occa- 
fionally viſit; but we will have no regular houſe 
there. Our plan is, to pay Latouche's rent, 
and ſo to retain all that they let of their houſe. 


5 We ſhall be within a few hour's journey of 


London, and in the enjoyment of all that mo- 
derate wiſhers can deſire. Such of our friends 
as approve our contracted ſyſtem, we ſhall al- 
ways be happy to ſee, and able to make wel- 
come, and your room, I aſſure you, ſhall be in 
rb readineſs, 


Thus 
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Thus far have I ſcribbled about my perſonal 
concerns, to the neglect of acknowledging . 
my obligation to your friendly letter. But it 
is not my intention to cloſe thus ungratefully, - 
You muſt forgive me for being immethodical; 
but never ſuſpeQ me of receiving any proof of 

r regard without feeling, as I ought, the 
pry of your friendſhip. _ | 

Captain Melros, I ſuppoſe, told you we in- 
tend, as ſoon as we can, to accept your invita- 
tion to Norwich, Little, therefore, of import- 
ance remains for me to ſay beſide recommend- 
ing myſelf toyour remembrance and good wiſhes, 
which I flatter myſelf, Mr. Thirpley will, not 
reluctantly, join. If poſſible, I will write again 
before captain Melros comes back. Afterwards, 
I muſt do as he pleaſes. It is only till then 
that I am to be allowed the right of igning 
myſelf 

Pour obliged and faithful 
| GERTRUDE BELVEDERE, 


* 


LETTER 


e142) 


LETTER ckxxviI. 


CAPTAIN MELROS ro MISS na 


« © — 


Ta AM i in fo 1 a deen that I could find 7 


, ſcandalous, to * a French leave of his lock. 
ſhip and his caſtle, and fly to my treaſure at the 
Priory, My dear Gertrude, can the patience 
of man ſupport it ?—to be ſummoned away at 
a time when ſuch intereſting claims held me in 
Suſſex !—to be flattered by lord Gonvile's cu- 
riofity in finding out his relation to me, and, 
after all, to return with probably no more of a 
| harveſt, than a diſcovery how many links of 
conſanguinity ſeparate us. I do not much 
need, and I am ſure I do not at all covet his 
bounty. 
I could complain of a thouſand dangers to 
which the immeaſureable diſtance between this 
place and Geryaiſe expoſes me. You may be 
ill, and I ſhall not know it time enough to join 
your friends in their tender offices about you; 
—you may be unhappy, and I cannot ſooth 
you. O this immeaſurable diſtance | 
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If you ſee nothing but complaints, you wilt 
burn my letter, and chide me, ſo I muſt try to 

amuſe you, and huſh my anger, by ſending you 
a ſketch of my ſituation, And, firſt, out of 
proper reverence, let me begin with the caſtle, 


which is by far the oldeſt in the county, and I 


believe, nearly co-eval with the firſt regular 
defenſive erections in this kingdom. It is ſeated 
on an eminence commanding an extenſive range 
of a moſt beautiful country. The inſide of the 
building does not very well correſpond with 
the venerable external, Why, I will tell you 
when I ſpeak of the preſent poſſeſſor. This 
eſtate yields, I am informed, a clear ten thou- 
ſand pounds a=year, without trouble or oppreſ- 
fion, and indeed it is on the whole, for ex- 
tent, contiguity, and beauty of ſituation, the 
moſt deſirable right honourable reſidence TI ever 
law; but it is fit for nothing but a right ho- 
nourable. By its conſtitution it is not ſaleable, 
ſo when the preſent owner dies, it will probably 
be rented by ſome Indian chief, or wealthy ci- 
tizen, whoſe manners will neither accord with 
the inſide nor outſide, But while the reigning 
earl lives, both have a proper attention paid 
them; his age admirably agrees with the an- 
tque ſtructure; his vivacity, dreſs, and gal- 
lantry of deportment, are equally of a piece 


6 
with the trim decorations of the apartments. 
Let me give you his portrait. 

He muſt be now rather more than eighty 
years of age, and is of found mind and a hearty 
conſtitution; but a ſlight paralytic affection 
has lately given him a hint to ſettle, his affairs, 
and as it has diſabled his left hand, makes his 
right very induſtrious. In his perſon he is not 
unpleaſing, though ſo ancient; in his eyes there 
are the remains of fire, and he can ftill talk 
himſelf into more than moderate animation, on 
the exciſe-bill, the forage-contraQ, the ſepten- 
nial act, the peerage- bill, the ſouth-ſea ſcheme, 
and a million of other topics as obſolete, which 
he has run over at breakfaſt this morning, with 
all the rapidity and vehemence they excited in 
thoſe moſt earneſt in their promotion or ſup- 
preſſion at the time of their now - forgotten ex- 
iſtenee. Ruminations of this kind, a meli- 
orated adjuſtment of points long ſince adjuſted 
and conſigned to oblivion, the care of his pe- 
digree and his perſon, and the diſcharge of every 
trifling punctilio of ceremony, particularly to 
the ladies, ſeem to form his daily occupations. 

When I arrived here, his lordſhip was taking 

his afternoon nap, and the chaplain received 
me. I begged the earl might not be diſturbed 
for a purpoſe ſo little important, and paſſed the 
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time of his flümber in a ſtroll into his plants- 


tions; whither the parſon accompanied me. Tn 
dur walk, 1 obtained from him ſome inſiglit 
into the büſineſs I am ſummoned on, arid to 
him I am indebted for much information that | 
Icould no otherwiſe have gotten. 
The earl is, I find, much agaitift his will, u 
bachelor. He laughed at matrimony and wo- 
men, till Tuperatinuated celibacy taught Him 
that they were both very good things; but, 
unfortunately, this ray of illumination did nat 
reach his mind till he had attained to his grand 
climacteric. You may judge how comfortleſs 
was his ſituation, when I have told you, that at 
that age, he ventured in a new embroidered ſuit 
of clothes, which he had ſent for from Paris, 
and a new chariot, to go wovitig to a lady 
of cot. ſiderable fortune in the county, and 
who, at the time, was in all the pride of beauty 
and eighteen. It is to be ſuppoſed, that ſhe 
had ſo much politeneſs as to hear him with pa- 
tience, and to conceal her ſurpriſe, for the ob- 
jection ſhe made and reſted on, was not bis an- 
tiquity, but that of his caſtle. She admired its ma- 
jeſtic appearance on the hill; but to live in rooms 
lighted only by latticed windows, and decorated 
with fretted cielings, was ſo Gothic ſhe could 
not endure it, No ſooner had this veteran votary 
Vor, III. H of 
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* Cupid learnt, that this was the obſtacle 
to his quitting his mournful fate of ſolitude, 
than he ſentZfor workmen, and, in a few 
months, made thoſe alterations in Gonvile- 
caſtle that give it the appearance of a, decayed 
beauty with a new ſet of teeth, When all was 
done, and the apartments entirely new furniſh- 
ed, and hung with the livelieſt colours, he 
opened his renovated dwelling with a ball, to 
which he invited the lady and her friends, 
intending doubtleſs to make a fine ſpeech to 
the fair who had the cuſtody of his heart, and 
to preſent himſelf and the keys of his caſtle at 
her feet. But, alas! ſuch is the cruel caprice 
of the eyeleſs deity, while the earl was too buſy 
to mind the affairs of his neighbours, the dam - 
fel had found a huſband better ſuited to her 
taſte, and was married a week before the invi- 
tation reached her. A ſecond paſſion was not 
to be admitted after ſo grievous a diſappoint- 
ment; and the earl of Gonvile muſt, perforce, 
deſcend to his family-vault without poſterity, 
and forego the pleaſure of ſleeping under a mo- 
nument ſculptured with half a dozen chubby 
children ſaying their prayers. So much for the 
earl and his caſtle, Now, a little about the 


ear! and . 


1 had 
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1 had learnt from my communicative. friend, 
the chaplain, that his lord, after a very exact and 
laborious ſearch, had not been able to find any 


one of his family, except me; and that it was 
kis particular wiſh to ſettle our conſanguinity 
before he named me in his will. His title is 
one of thoſe few in this country that are privi- 
leged, by a right in the poſſe ſſor, to diſpoſe of 
them. Whoever he makes his heir, by the be- 
queſt of Gonvile-caſtle, is, by ſpecial grace, 
earl of Gonvile. You ſee, therefore, that in 
his caſe, the want of lineal deſcendants, or ra- 
ther, I ſhould ſay, the want of ſomebody he 
loves well enough to make his heir, is a horri- 
ble calamity, Why did he not think of this 
while he had ſomething beſides his wealth and 
honours to offer? He is but rightly puniſhed 
for his contempt of the ſex, and for his pre- 
ſumption, in ſuppoling he could h 
himſelf without recommendation. | 
After I had heard all this important intelli⸗ 
gence, you will conclude, I thought of nothing 
but a coronet. Believe me, nothing was ever 
farther from my thoughts, and well it was for 
me that I had conceived no ſuch hopes; for, at 
our firſt converſation, my lord candidly gave 
me to underſtand, that a legacy of a few hundred 
pounds was what he intended me, provided I 
* H 2 could. 


(18) 
eould prove my 'deſcent to his ſatisfaction. 
This, as'far as brought the alliance down to my 
father, 1 could ſatisfactorily do. I knew that 
my father was a great grandſon of his lordſhip's 
uncle; but he then required what, though ap- 
parently the eaſieſt thing in the world, I could 
not execute: he aſked the dates of my father's 
marriage, and my birth, neither of which can 1 
furniſh him with, nor direct him where to ſeek, 
I never could get any information of this kind 
ſtom my mother, and I had loſt my father be. 
fore I was old enough to be inquiſitive, Whe- 
cher it was that ſhe had any ſuperſtitious pre- 
diction in her head, or that her affection for her 
huſband made it painful to her to recur to the 
events of his life, I never could diſcover. I 
have queſtioned her often; but her anſwer was 
always teats; and then, who could fay another 
word-on the fubje&? From this circumſtance 
of ignorance, ſhe did not forefee I could at 
all ſuffer ; elſe ſhe certainly would not have left 
ine to ſeek for the time and place of my birth. 

This deficiency of knowledge will, I appre- 
hend, coſt me my legacy; but I hope that, 
without it, we ſhalt not be leſs happy than with 
it; and, I have reaſon to flatter myſelf, that 
my excurſion hither has gained me a friend, 
as the cart ſeems very unwilling to let me go. 
— 25 Nevertheleſs, 


* 


* „ 2 Po 
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Nevertheleſs, if 1 have not his permiſſion 
foon, I ſhall not wait for it. The county of 
Suſſex has a charm for me, ſuperior to any other 
attraction, The eſtate I have been deſcribing 
would not bribe me to a three months? reſidence 
on it at this time. My nun, at the Priory, is 
ever uppermoſt in my thoughts, and neither earls 
nor caſtles ſhall detain me. 

I have written, you will confeſs, a — 
long letter, and yet I cannot bring my pen ta 
ſay adieu. The laſt adieu' between us ſo grated 
on my ear, I ſhall always hate the word. Miſs 


Wilnor defied me to remember any of the 


younger part of the family, but yourſelf, when 

I was. abſent. from them. I beg, therefore, 
that ſhe may, by ſeeing this paragraph, be ſa- 
tified, that I have not reſigned my memory to 
you with my heart, nor am neceſſitated to plead 
love as an excuſe for ingratitude. I defire you 
to convey my very reſpectful acknowledgements 
to ſir Tancred and his lady; ſuch compliments 
as will beſt expreſs friendſhip and intereſt- to 
Bertram and lady Helen, and whatever can in- 
dicate ſocial affection to the demoiſelles Wil- 
nor, Louiſa, Jane, Suſan, Sophia, Martha, 
Beatrice, Amelia, Harriet, Charlotte, and 
Margaret. Now, what ſay you, and what ſays 
miſs Wilnor to my memory? I verily be- 
H 3 lieve 
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lieve I have not only named the multitudinous 
young ladies rightly, but Fro thee | in Ron 
proper order. 

Again I catch myſelf . when I ought 


do conclude. This is the firſt trial I give your 


| patience, I intend, before I leave this place, 
to write to fir Tancred: my next letter ſhall 
be to him, While in London, I do not deſign 
to have leiſure, even for writing to you. I ſhall 
drive every thing forward, that I may have the 
greater happineſs of ſeeing you. Whenever, 
therefore, I ſhall again have occafion to addreſs 
you by letter, I truſt, and I am elated into ex- 
tacy by the hope, that I ſhall have a right to 


” - fGgn myſelf ſomething all more AGE at- 


tached * — 
0 Tour obliged, your grateful, 
| and moſt devoted 
* ! Phil MeLkos. 


LETTER 
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LETTER CLXXVIII. 


- CAPTAIN MELROS TO SIR TANCRED 
ak | WILNOR, 4 


Gonvile- caftle, 15th Fuly. 
MY DEAR sIR, 

Y e day after to-morrow I purpoſe ſetting 
off for London, and on that day ſ&ens 
night hope to reach Gervaiſe. I beg you will 
uſe all your influence over my nun againſt that 
time, My patience is ſo exhauſted by my 
detention here, that J ſhall let nobody reſt 
when I return, if I am to endure any farther 
delay. Let nothing be poſtponed for my deter- 
mination. Settle finally how, where, and when 
it ſhall be, and, depend upon me, I will not 
derange your plan, by a failure in punctu- 
8 | 0 
Any man, not on the eve of matrimony in 

a diſtant county, would feel grateful for ſuch 
diſtinction as I am honoured with here. Lord 
Gonvile is ſatisfied that the production of a re- 
giſter is not neceſſary to aſcertain that I was 
born, That I am the ſon of my father, he 
likewiſe ſeems inclined to believe, and who my 
father was, he can tell pretty nearly as well as 
H 4 myſelf, 
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- myſelf, He, therefore, has decreed me 20001, 


and on my. acquainting him with the ſituation 
IT ſtand in with reſpe&t to miſs Belvedere, he 
| generouſly offered to make that ſum an imme- 

diate preſent, inſtead of a future bequeſt; but 
as your munificence had placed me above neceſ- 
fity of this kind, I declined the favour, chuſing 
rather to procraſtinate ſome of my many bleſſings, 
and to have a teſtimony of his lordſhip's regard 
to boaſt of. 

To whom Gonvile-caſtle goes, was not de- 
termined till yeſterday, when a moſt gallant 
thought entered the earl's head, that to leaye it 
to the eldeſt ſon of the lady he would have 


heard from my letter to my nun, would be an 
excellent diſpoſition of it: ſo the young gen- 
tleman is to be nominated heir to it with all 
poſſible diſpatch. One rezſon, and indeed the 
only reaſon, lord Gonvile avows for this freak 
of generous conſtancy is, that the favoured ob- 


je& will have from his father an eſtate equal 
to this, and will, by that means give greater 
eclat to the title; but I am perſuaded, the earl's 
obſolete paſſion for the mother, is the motive 
of his princely bounty to the ſon. Be it as it 
may, I am perfectly ſatisfied, 


I ſhall 


married, and of whom, I ſuppoſe, you have 


3 


I ſhall write to lord Porthurſt from London, 
and ſhall: follow Nun's advice to ſend a letter, 
according to the direction I had of her, to Har- 
wich, and à copy of it to Bath, where a very 
general addreſs will find a man af lord Port- 
hurſt's rank. Pray let lady Helen know I am 
mindful of my promiſe to ſue ſor her in it, and 
that I ſhall be inexpreſſibly happy if I ſucceeds, 
Should this attempt fail, L will not give up the 
endeavour. She has encouraged me by telling 
Nun his lordſhip's opinion of me. 

Now that I am at a diſtance from you, my 
dear fir, and that yau cannot impoſe ſilence on 
me, as you ever do when I begin to ſpeak on 
the ſubject of obligation, I would expreſs ſome= 
thing of what I feel for your repeated, your 
innumerable. kindneſſes; for your friendſhip, 
for your good offices, in recommending me to 
my Gertrude; and for your generoſity and in- 
genious ſolicitude to make us happy together; 
but the fullneſs of my heart muſt ſpeak for me. 
A ſmall favour I could acknowledge | but the 
debts I have to you, are ſuch as I can neither 
diſcharge nor enumerate. The moſt I can hope 
is, that you may, in a long ſucceflion of years, 
be convinced that I feel, though I cannot dem 


ſroe your goodneſs, f 
Hs I beg 
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I beg my moſt reſpectful compliments to my 
other kind friend, lady Wilnor. I owe her ſo 
much, that I have no proſpect but of bank- 
- Tuptcy. All the other members of your fa- 
mily have my remembrance and beſt wiſhes. 
To my Gertrude I can ſay nothing that ex- 
preſſes my ſentiments of, and for her. She 
muſt paſs unnoticed, and I muſt haſtily ſub- 
ſcribe myſelf, dear fir, 
' Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 
Pryitie MELRos, 


— —Äñ — 
LETTER CLXXIX. 


CAPTAIN MELROS TO LORD PORTHURST., 


London, 19th July. 

MY LORD, 
YOUR friendſhip for the late Mr. Belvedere, 

and the intereſt you have taken in the wel- 
fare of his amiable daughter, make it proper 
that you ſhould be informed of whatever inti- 
mately and importantly concerns her; and the 
obligations you have been pleaſed to confer on 
me, will, I truſt, excuſe my addreſſing myſelf 


to your lordſhip, 
After 


„ 

After ſuffering for a long time all the con- 
flict of hopeleſs and inextinguiſhable love, 1 
have, by the encouragement of fir Tancred 
Wilnor, ventured to avow myſelf to miſs Bel- 
vedere. A few days will ſecure her to me; and 
I am happy in having her permiſſion to tell 
your lordſhip, ſhe will become my wife, not 
more in compliance with my ſolicitations and - 
the recommendation of our friends, than by the 
election of her own heart. 

With this choice I cannot flatter myſelf, that 
all who are earneſt for miſs Belvedere's eſta- 
bliſhment in the world, will be ſatisfied. Thoſe. 
who eſteem riches and ſplendour above all 
things, will recollect that, with me, n.ither of 
them can be hoped for ; but I have no fears from 
thoſe who ſeat their ideas of happineſs in up- 
rightneſs of intention, ſteadineſs of attachment, 
and that ſpecies of love which it is moſt difficult 
to avow to the object of it. This foundation is 
laid, and, I truſt, will ſupport whatever felicity 
it may pleaſe Heaven to raiſe on it. We pro- 
miſe ourſelves the full enjoyment of that ſta- 
tion of life, which is thought to extract moſt 
of its pleaſures without its tumultuous cares. 
Without riches, we may live, on our plan, in 
abundance; without diſtinction of rank, it de- 
pends on ourſelyes to be reſpectable. ;04 
H 6 Such, 
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Such, my lord, are our intentions z—ſuch is 
our proſpect. I ſhall return in a very few days 
to Gervaiſe-priory, where I have left miſs Bel- 
vedere, and where I am promiſed to receive her 
hand. It would give us pleaſure to find there 
your lordſhip's approbation of our union. If I. 
fail in obtaining it, I hope it is only that 1 
have. failed in ſtating our pretenſions to it. 
Before I conclude, I muſt riſque incurring 
your diſpleaſure, by requeſting a ſtill farther 
audience, The obligations of friendſhip, and 
ſenſations of pity, call on me to ſeiſe this, per- 
haps my only opportunity, of intreating your 
Jordſhip to ſhew ſome little regard towards 
your dejected daughter. I will not either im- 
poſe on your judgment, or offend againſt ſince- 
rity, by vindicating the errors of lady Helen 
Wilnor. She has acted unwiſely, and unjuſtly; 
but her contrition might atone for a ſtill higher 
offence ; and ſhe has evinced herſelf deſerving 
of conſideration, by the meekneſs with which 
ſhe bears her puniſhment, and her preference 
of virtuous indigence to vicious ſplendour: for 
I. am informed, from indubitable authority, 
that, at a time when Mr. Wilnor's diſtreſſes 
had forced him to leave her in the moſt abject 
miſery, ſhe refuſed to purchaſe relief at the ex- 
pence of her matrimonial fidelity. | | 


Miſs 
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Miſs Belvedere would willingly plead for 


her diſtreſſed friend; but your lordſhip's. pro- 
hibition filences her. T have, however, her 
directions to add her prayers to mine, and 
thoſe of your daughter and ſon-in-law. No 
one could more heartily reprobate, or more 
loudly blame the conduct of theſe precipitate 
young people, than.I did. I was particularly 
affected by it, as Mr. Wilnor had made me the 
inſtrument of declaring his paſſion for miſs Bel- 
vedere, and I conſidered myſelf as duped by 
him; but common - humanity could not have 
withſtood his penitence. We are reconciled ; 
and I am doubly bound to be his mediator, as, 
without the error for. which he is now | uffering, 
I- muſt have ſubmitted to ſee the only woman 1 
could hope to be happy with, his wife. | 
There is ſtill a conſideration - to rem 
which may have more weight with your lord- 
| ſhip. Lady Helen could not have married into 
a more reſpectable, a more worthy family, Sir 
Tancred has pardoned his ſon, not becauſe he 
thought his offence pardonable, but from mo- 
tives of prudence, leſt deſpair ſhould operate, 
in a way that muſt increaſe their fault. The 
ſame prudence inclines him to make Mr, Wil- 
nor and lady Helen a part of his family,—a con- 
deſcenſion, my lord, which muſt be approved, 
when 
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when it is conſidered, that he had equal right 
with your lordſhip and Mr. Belvedere, to ba 
diſpleaſed at the match. 

Suffer miſs, Belvedere and me, my Fn to 
hope, that the day of our marriage ſhall be a 
day of reconciliation, or, at leaſt, the day when 
it was conſented to. I ſhould be rejoiced if, 
in honouring this with a reply, you would in- 
timate a permiſſion to the young couple to pre- 
ſent themſelves before you. I am ſure nothing 
could give lady Helen ſuch ſatisfaction; and in- 
deed a ſhort time may make your forgiveneſs, 
or her incapacity of receiving it, the only al- 
ternative; ſor the melancholy of her mind vi- 
ſibly preys on her perſon. The faults in lady 
Helen's character, forgive me if I ſay, are prin- 
cipally faults of education. Her natural pro- 
penſities may, I believe, be truſted; and her 
ſorrows have worked all that alteration in her 
which was neceſſary to render her amiable and 
reſpectable. 

Iwill no longer intrude on your lordihip s time, 
than to ſubſcribe myſelf, with great deference, 

-- Your lordſhip's moſt obliged, and 
1 4 : devoted humble ſervant, 
ST. PII MELRos, 


„P. 8. A 
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P. S. As your lordſhip's laſt letter to miſs 
Belvedere intimated a poſſibility of your re- 
moving to Bath, I ſend a copy of this thither, 
with a direction to the poſt-office to return it 
to me, if it miſſes you :—a precaution I ſhall 
take with this. 


LETTER CLXXX. 


MISS BELVEDERE TO MRS. THIRPLEY. . 


Gervaiſe, 23 July» 
DEAR MADAM, 


Y head is in ſuch a whirl, that I believe. 
writing is impoſſible ; but impoſſibilities 

muſt be attempted ſometimes, and you muſt be 
written to. Lady Helen, who fits at work by 
me, kindly offers to take the pen and ſay what - 
I ſhall diate, and I would accept her kind- 
neſs, if I did not fear a ſtrange hand would 
alarm you. Captain Melros comes home this 
evening, and fir Tanered has juſt told me that 
one day after his return is all the reſpite I am 
to be allowed, ſo that my fate is pretty nearly 
concluded on, ey 
"We 
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Wie are to be married, at my deſire, in the 
pariſh church little thought I, when I firſt 
ſaw its ſpire, that I ſhould be ſo beholden to it. 
There is an affectation of ſtate in being mar- 
ried at home, when the parties are ſuch humble 
folks; and beſide, I have a ſort of ſuperſtition 
for conſecrated ground. People may, in time, 
think it genteel ta be. buried in their own gar- 
den, and it cannot be denied that one might 
lie very quietly ſo; but certainly home has its 
duties, and the church its offices, which ought 
to be diſtinguiſhed and obſerved. When I am 
very rebellious and look at the church, per- 
haps my memory may aid my reaſon, and 
bring me back to ſubmiſſion, I love the Priory 
already as much as I can— the church will be 
endeared to me for captain Melros's ſake. 
I have proteſted againſt pomp of every kind. 
I wiſh I had lady Godiva's intereſt with the 
people, and could perfuade them all to turn 
their eyes inward, without even the exception 
of a peeping Tom. As this probably is not 
feaſible, we muſt endeavor by our own quiet- 
neſs, to keep others quiet. Not a ſervant in 
© the houſe knows it, nor ſhall they know it, if 
I can prevent it, till to-morrow evening. 
The church is about a quarter of a mile from 
us; fir Tancred's coach and poſt-chaiſe will 
| carry 
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tarry us, The company is to conſiſt of fir 
Tancred and lady Wilnor, their two eldeſt 
daughters, Bertram, lady Helen, and us. I 
am determined not to be fine, nor to quit my 
mourning. I will not be civil to my huſband 
and di ſreſpectful ta my father —a clear muſlin 
gown, trimmed with black lace, and put over a 
white luſtring, a large white bonnet, with a 
deep black lace round it, and a ſpotted muſlin 
cloak, trimmed with the ſame lace, will con- 
ſtitute all my decorations for this moſt willing 
ſacrifice, The captain, if I have any influ» 


ence over him, ſhall wear his undreſs uniform, 


that, he may not glitter in the ſunſhine, and 
put my eyes aut. I have agreed that the vicar 
ſhall be invited to dinner, and in return am in- 
dulged with a promiſe that the reſt of the day 
ſhall remain undiſtinguiſhed from the reſt of 
the week. | 

As we are to be inhabitants of this place 
when our ferme ernie is ready for us, lady Wil- 
nor chuſes to introduce me, in my new cha- 
racter, to her neighboring friends before I leave 
her. Next week is therefore to be a week of 
celebrity; and as ſoon as our viſits are returned, 
I ſhall turn my ſteps where my thoughts, have 
flown. before. me,—to Norwich. Sweet Mary 


Wilnor has permiſſion to accompany. us, and 1 
ſhall 
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ſhall make no "logon" for introducing her 


to bu. 
Lady Helen eye ſhe les captain Melros 9 
br fear ſome aceident— bent 
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. 1 ahi n in haſte - the e al- 
moſt within ſight— Bertram has juſt brought 
me the news himſelf, on purpoſe, as he ſays, 
to ſee: how I looked on 'it—impertinent ! he 
might as well have let his ſiſter come with it. 

- Adieu—let me retain my place in your 
thoughts and your love, for believe me, while 
my heart beats at the name of Melros, it loſes 
none of its affection for you, and that no diſ- 
traction of mind can n me _ chan I ought 
0 =P 


Your wh Faithful 
=—_—_T | Gaara. | 


P. 8. Midnight. I had not time to dike 
up my letter when I had finiſhed it, and as in- 
deed I have no inclination to ſleep, I can add 
a'few words more to tell you he is arrived ſafe 
and well, and in high ſpirits. - He bas written 
to lord Porthurſt in behalf of Helen; but has 
had no anſwer.— I believe I forgot to tell you 
the reſult of his Leiceſterſhire journey lord 
— offers him his friendſhip, and has pro- 

: miſed 
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miſed him a bequeſt of two thouſand pounds 
you ſee we are to be rieh. As ſoon as I am 
again tolerably quiet, you ſhall hear from me. 
Again farewell—I muſt go to bed or I ſhalt 
look like a ghoſt rs PIN and my gentle · 
man n be angry w_ a {4-617 


LETTER CLXXXI. 


LADY HELEN  WILNOR TO Mus. 
THIRPLEY, 


GHOCKED as I am, how is it poſlible I 
can tell dear Mrs. Thirpley what has hap- 
pened ?—and- yet vehement as captain Melros 
is in his requeſt that I would write, how can I 
while my fingers will guide a pen, refuſe it ? 
Oh this is a houſe of ſuch diſtreſs and confus 
ſion -I am almoſt mad with it! 
All I have to ſay is to A" > M. 
begs it — that you will immediately, inſtantly on 
fight of this, ſet off for London. Our dear 
Gertrude is at Latouche's—I believe ſhe is 
there She is married to Melros, but can never 
never be his wife. My father has taken her 


aua _—— 


OE, 


Way. Go to Gertrude, Melros begs YOu t=s 
_ the qught:to have ſome of her own. friends with 

her—I begin to think my father does not know 

What he is doing—and yet the ſtory he told 
the letter he produced |—and I went down on 
my knees to him, and he would not forgive 
me; but turned away from me— ! believe it 
will kill Gertrude and Melros. My ſiſter Wil- 
nor is gone with her: —they would not let 
me go. 


H. WiLxOR. 
K ——— 
LETTER cxxxII. 
MISS WIL NOR TO LADY WII xOR. 


Maddox-ftreet, Saturday morn. 

| MY HONORED MOTHER, 
W E arrived here laſt night by . 
o'clock, and Mrs. Latouche could im- 
mediately accommodate us. Lord Porthurſt 
haas ſent an expreſs for lady Porthurſt, and miſs 
Belvedere is quite as bad as when ſhe ſet off. 
1 do: not believe ſhe knows. who we are, or 
where ſhe is: ſhe would not let us undreſs her, 
but is now toſſing on the bed in her clothes. 
TP 5 My 
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My lord's phyſician has juſt now been to ſee 
her; but can give no opinion yet of her fitua- 
tion: he ſaid, in a way that alarms me, that 
we muſt take the utmoſt care of her and of our- 
ſelves, if ſhe continues violent, O dear, how 
T long for this Mrs, Thirpley to come. 

I cannot write any more: - you were ſo good 
as to ſay a line would fatisfy you. Give my 
duty to my father, and my love to lady Helen, 
my ſiſters, and my brother. Poor captain Mel- 
ros do make ſomebody write, to let me know 
how you are I am ſure you muſt be ſadly difs 
treſſed. Do not be uneaſy about me; lord 
Porthurſt is extremely kind to me. 

Jam, dear madam, 
Your dutiful daughter, 
Mary WILNOR, 


P. 8. Lord Porthurſt will be with 4 friend 
in George-ſtreet, which I am told is a — 
at the end of this. 
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LETTER CLXXXIII. 


10RD PORTHURST TO SIR TANCRED 
WILNOR« | 


| 3 Hanover-ſyuare, 29th July. 


. E turbulence of Friday, and the haſte 

with which we were obliged to part, pre- 
vented my being properly circumſtantial and 
accurate in what I advanced to vindicate the 
authority I aſſumed. As it is probable I may 
be called on publickly to ſupport what I have 
done, I wiſh you firſt to know the whole of the 
melancholy buſineſs that now engroſſes my 
thoughts. I have therefore collected all Mr, 
Belvedere's letters to me, that can give infor- 
mation on the ſubject. I ſend them by the 
bearer for your peruſal, and beg they may be 
carefully returned to me. 

I believe, when you have examined this cor- 
reſpondence, you will find yourſelf maſter of all 
the neceſſary facts: my friend's anſwers to my 
letters, imply the intreaties I made uſe of from 
time to time to prevail on him to acknowledge 
| his relation to Philip Melros. If any point is 


_=_ clear, apply to me; or if you doubt my 
evidence, 
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evidence, let Belvedere's. private papers be en- 
quired for. I know he kept my letters, and it 
is probable that in the hurry in which he left 
London, he did not deſtroy them. Where they 
are, I cannot inform you: his daughter ought 
to JF had tem; but if ſhe had, ſhe would 
certainly have examined them, and the whole 
of this myſtery would have been unravelled, if 
not entirely by them, yet by the reſult of ſuch 
enquiries as the contents of them would have 
ſuggeſted. The misfortune that has happened, 
that is to ſay, ſo far as an attachment between 
the young people, for many years appeared to 
me a probable conſequence of Frank's con- 
duct: he too had his fears about it, as you will 
ſee by his letters; but he could always reaſon 
away his apprehenſions, and he perſuaded him- 
ſelf at laſt that he was ſafe in his daughter's 
temper and Philip's honor, little dreaming 
then, that ſuch a change of circumſtances 
might come about, as would make a marriage 
between them the wiſh of all their friends but 
myſelf. Bound, as you will ſee I was, to'ſe- 
crecy, I could not, till the laſt exigency, be- 


tray my truſt, I never could diſcover Ger- 
trude's. partiality to Melros, or I would more 
gently have diſcloſed to them. the inſuperable 
barrier between them. Their concealment and 
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precipitancy have amoſt put t outer ay power 
to ſave chem. 

It is a hard part I have had to 40, for cruel. 
n moſt grievous to my nature; but in what 
-T have done 1 hope I hive Giſcharged my duty 
to my friend and his children, I might indeed 
as well have taken a piſtol and ſhot this poor 
girl through the head; and it would have been 
more humane, for her ſuffering” would then 
Have been momentaty. 


A few days—nay perhaps this to or to- 


NR may cloſe her convulſive exiftehce— 
anda few more will ſee her peaceably laid in 
the earth.— This, and whatever elſe ſhe needs, 
either in life or death, ſhall be my care : ur- 
ged equally by love for her father, and for 
| Herſelf, Belvedere's child ſhall not raife a look 
br breathe a wiſh in vain, while I can under- 
ſtand or gratify her. Whether ſhe ſurvives or 
ſinks beneath this misfortune, ſhe ſhall be my 
charge. It was my ill fate to give the blow, 
and the bruifes I fear are irrecoverable, 

To my friendſhip for Mr. Belvedere and my 
regard for his children, I here offer to ſacri- 


againſt you, ſir, for the conduct of your ſon. 
1 deſire neither to hear of him or his worthleſs 


_ to whom all this miſchief may be juſtly 
attributed; 


fice any reſentment that I have entertained 
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| attributed; but I will have no'difference with 


you, Let us unite in our endeavours to prop 
the minds of Melros and Gertrude under the 
weight that oppreſles them: let us together de- 
plore our ill ſucceſs ;—I confeſs I have no hope 
of any other. 


Lady Porthurſt is in town, and at hand to 


give any aſſiſtance to the dying girl. Vour 
daughter's ſpirits are exerted to the utmoſt, and 
I hope will ſupport her : ſhould I find her in 
any danger from the melancholy ſcene before 
her, ſhe ſhall return to you, I have called in 
the advice of a very able phyſician ; but as yet 
nothing can be decided on Gertrude's caſe ; 
her fever is very high, and her delirium very 
nearly approaches to poſitive madneſs, We ex- 
pet her friend Mrs. Thirpley, who I know + 
has more influence over her than any one be- 
ſide, and I would flatter myſelf that her coming 
may recall her ſenſes; but it is an idle hope. 
Nothing ſhall be omitted that can counteract 
this ſtupendous calamity, and the fame care, I 
do not doubt, will be taken of Melros. Let 
me, however, hint the propriety of keeping all 
weapons of deſtruction out of his fight. 

The conviction that our endeavours are uſe- 
ful to the parties, would be the greateſt poſ- 

Var, III. * ſible 
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fible encouragement to our endeavors : I wiſh 
you may feel this ſupport. At preſent it is a 
comfort denied to 
Your very humble ſervant, 
Pok THURST, 


LETTER CLXXXIV. 


MRS. THIRPLEY TO MR. THIRPLEY. 


| Maddox-ftreet, 

Ir was late yeſterday evening when J reach- 
* ed Maddox-ſtreet, and it is now midnight 
before I can ſay a word to inform you of my 
ſafe arrival. Miſs Wilnor and Mrs. Latouche 
are with my wretched friend, and I may ven- 
ture to attempt giving you a little inſizht into 
the myſteries and diſtreſſes that have ſo diſ- 
jointed us all. I have my information from 
miſs Wilnor, for Gertrude cannot utter a rea- 
ſonable ſentence, and her fluttering heart is like 
a bird beating about its cage, to find, and I fear 
will ſoon find, a paſſage out. God's wili be 
done !—I hardly dare pray for her liſe.— There 
is a ſituation,” and that fituation is perhaps her 
only alternative, worſe, infinitely worſe, than 
death 


— 


(ten 


death can be to her. I do not fee à poſſihility 


of her ever again enjoying the moſt diſtant 
ſhadow of peace, and if ſhe cannot, may Hea- 
ven of its infinite mercy remove her I- Rather, 
ten thouſand times rather, would I follow her 


to the grave, than ſee her eyes roll in vacant 
inditection, or watch her daily FROW to ema- 


ciation. 

It ſeems that ſhe and captain Melros were 
married as was propoſed at Gervaiſe, and when 
the ſervice was juſt concluding, lord Porthurſt 
entered the church, and in a loud voice cried 
out—At your peril proceed in this marriage 
For God's ſake ſtop |—Lady Helen, who flood 
ſo as that ſhe ſaw her father, ſhrieked out: 
his injunction was obeyed through terror, and 
captain Melros addreſſed his lordſhip to know 
the meaning of this violent intruſion, Lord 
Porthurſt anſwered, that they were in no pro- 
per place for explanation : he ſeized on Ger- 
trude to ſeparate her from the captain; and the 
company having withdrawn to the veltry, he 


there developed the fatal myſtery; by declaring 


captain Melros to be, not the fon of his ma- 
ther's huſband, but the offspring of a connexion 


Mr. Belvedere had with her a. very ſhort time 


before her marriage. —I am fo ſhocked at re- 


lating it, I ſcarce know how to proceed. 
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In proof of this aſſertion, his lordſhip ſays he 

can produce, and has actually ſent to ſir Tan- 
cred Wilnor for his inſpeCtion, many letters 
from Mr. Belvedere, in which he unequivo- 
cally acknowledges Philip Melros to be his 
ſon; but this acknowledgment be, moſt inju- 
diciouſly and moſt unpardonably, would never 
make to any but lord Porthurſt, and him he 
awed into ſecrecy. A falſe notion of honor 
[ſeems to have blinded him, and he meant the 
world ſhould remain ignorant of the important 
relation between him and the man he has 
ruined, 

Lord Porthurſt's bei ſevere as its 
conſequences will in all probability prove, 
muſt be looked on as providential; and it was 
apparently the effect of accident. Captain Mel- 
ros had written to him at Harwich, and leſt 
he ſhould have removed to Bath, ſent a copy 
of his letter thither, but his diſorder had ſud- 
denly abated, buſineſs had drawn him to Lon- 
don, and the letter which had gone to Har- 
wich was forwarded to him. It informed him 
of the projected marriage: as ſoon as he re- 


ö $7 it, he ſet off for Gervaiſe, learnt at the 


houſe that the parties were then in the church, 
and with all poſſible expedition haſtened to 


| prevent the ceremony ; but it was Juſt over, 
| and 
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and theſe wretched young people ſtand in a dou- 
ble and incompatible relation to each other, 

The ſtrong paſſion that ſubſiſted between 
them, it is to be feared will make their ſub- 
miſſion to their new circumſtances fatal to- 
them. Without they can convert their love 
wholly into the fraternal ſpecies, I ſee nothing 
but death or diſtraction in their proſpect. 
Whether captain Melros can bring himſelf to 
call her and to look on her as his ſiſter, whom 
he has once taken by the hand as his wife, I 
will not pretend to judge; but I am perſuaded 
the ſhock, the diſappointment, and the conflict 
together, will kill Gertrude, or deprive her of 
her reaſon, 

It. muſt be confeſſed that lord Porthurſt has 
behaved with proper firmneſs and equal ten- 
derneſs on this moſt melancholy occaſion : he 
is inceſſant in his aſſiduity for miſs Belvedere; 
but ſhe is inſenſible to it: lady Porthurſt is 
come up on purpoſe: their cares and our ſoli- 
citude are, I fear, wholly vain, 

How captain Melros bears it, I can only 
gueſs ; for miſs Wilnor has mot yet heard from 
E home, My moſt lively fear for him is that in 
his impetuoſity he ſhould ſtumble on, and 
) ſcize the ſuppoſed means of effacing what is eng 
graven on his mind, 
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Fare you well. I muſt try to reſt, or I ſhall 
be unfit to do any ſervice to her I come pur- 
poſely to ſerve. In all diftreſs I look to you 
as my conſolation, and can never think myſelf 
entirely wretched, while I am | 
Your very affeQtionate and faithful wife, 

— ANNE THIRPLEY, 


— —_j——— 


LETTER CLXXXV. 
LADY WII XOR TO MISS WILNOR. 


23-1: NE % Aogoft, 1788. 
"MY DEAR GIRL, | * 
I HAVE deferred writing to you, 'in hopes. 

every hour might produce ſomething that 
would cheer you ; but I know I wait in vain, 
It is a fad account I have to ſend you; captain 
Melros is not to be comforted, and Jady Helen 
is ſo ill that I am under great apprehenſions 
for her. I fear miſs Belvedere is in ſtill more 
imminent danger. 

Captain Melros has not once loſt the perfect 
| uſe of his intellects; but he is in a waking 
ſtupor, from which I cannot tell what to col- 


left, My (uſpicion. is, hat he has ſome deep 
and 


1 

and fatal reſolution in his mind. He ſits in 
his room, or walks about the garden, almoſt all 
day. Bertram is very much with him, though 
azainſt his inclination, for he always deſires 
to be left alone. We cannot perſuade him to 
come to meals, and if it were not the fruit- 
ſeaſon, I think he would ſtarve; but as he can 
get at that, without being obliged to mix with 
us, he, I hope, avails himſelf of it. He will 
ſuffer fir Tancred or me to join him in his 
walk, though he very ſeldom ſpeaks a word to 
either of us. His man, whom we have di- 
rected to fleep in his maſter's room, tells me he 
is certain he has not cloſed his eyes fince lord 
Porthurſt was here: I can believe it from his 
looks, which are horrid. He is now, I fee, 
walking the garden—I muſt hide my paper 
he is coming in, and will aſk me to whom I am 
writing. 


— 
—By I" 


2d Auguſt, 

Captain Melros entered the room yeſterday 
too ſuddenly for me—he had ſeen how I was 
employed, and abruptly aſked me who I was 
writing to.—I faid to you, His countenance 
inſtantly altered—his features fell, and throw- 
ing himſelf on a chair, I ſaw that, notwith- 
ſtanding all his endeavours, bis burſting heart 
I 4 would, 
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would force itſelf into utterance : he was go. 
ing to leave me; but terrified as T confeſs I 
Was, I would not ſuffer him to go. I made 
him fit down and liſten to me, while I talked 
on the irkſome ſubject, in hopes it would re- 
lieve him :—it was probing his wounds, not 
more cruelly to him than painfully to myſelf. 
While I ſpoke, he looked ſtedfaſtly at me, and 
ſeemed totally unconſcious that the tears were 
| abundantly ſtreaming from his eyes. When 1 
pauſed, he ſmiled horribly at me, and replied 
that the world and all its bleſſings were brack- 
iſh ſprings; they taſted of the ocean of mi- 
ſery. 1 aſked him if his reaſon did not point 
out the obligation of yielding patiently to ne- 
ceflity ?—T bow beneath it, he anſwered, My 
friend, ſaid he to me, catching my hand, and 
ſpeaking in a tone that ſeemed as if he was 
choking—you mean well—you mean to com- 
fort me; but comfort there is none for me — I 
will ſhew you there is none, and when that 
breath has eſcaped me, may it never be fup- 
plied II now tried to ſtop him; but he would 
proceed, —Mr. Belvedere's ill- judged- but they 
ſay he is my father z—and as my father, let 
him paſs uncenſured, unreproved : the keep- 

ing this ſecret has murdered, not me alone 


*. * Ae her, or it will kill her; for 1 
know 
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- know' ſhe loved me as I loved her. The cold 
titles of brother and ſiſter, can haye no mean- 
ing, when they are to ſucceed every endearing 
name that the warmeſt voluntary paſſion could 
be bleſt with. For a few minutes, continued 
he after a ſhort pauſe, I thought her my wife, 
and I was in a delirium of joy, when the bar- 
barous tyrant, as if delighting to daſh.the cup 
from the hand of a thirſty, wretch, daſhed out 
my-happineſs at once, I would here have in- 
terpoſed to rectify his ideas; but pumping for 
breath he went on :I have thought on the in- 
tolerable cruelty ;. I. have ſaid to myſelf all that 
my friends or the enemies of my quiet can-ſay, 
and I have taken my final reſolution. 

Dreading to know what this reſolution was, 
yet anxious to learn if by any means we might 
prevent impending miſchief, I queſtioned him 
as to the courſe he had determined on, He 
would. for ſome time give me no anſwer ; but 
at laſt told me, in a way that did not incline 
me to credit him, that he ſhould go abroad, 
and had for that purpoſe ordered his man to 
procure a chaiſe the next morning to carry him 
to Dover, where he ſhould embark for France. 
I did not think it right to oppoſe him, I pre- 
tended to approve his ſcheme ; but you may 
believe we took effectual care to prevent his 
. I 5 going. 
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| oing. In his deſperate ſtato of mind, tie 

would throw himſelf from the cliffs: he is. 
therefore, and muſt continue, with us. He 
did not ſeem angry when he heard no chaiſe 
could be got; but has reſted all day in his 
ſtupor.— This, my dear Mary, is the beſt ac- 
count I can give you, and I fear you cannot 
ſend better news. I picture to myſelf Gertrude 
raving. Lord Porthurſt gives a dreadful. ace 
count of her, 

Your father fends you his love and his bleſ- 
fing : he and I are wonderfully well. Lady 
Helen cannot fit up an hour at a time; but 
the joins” Bertram and your ſiſters in remem- 
brance of you. Take as much care of your 
health as you can: conſider us, if you want 
felf- conſideration ; for the diſtractions of the 
laſt week can bear no addition. 

1 am my dear Mary's very affectionate mother, 

MARTHA WILNOR, 


LETTER 
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LETTER CLXXXKVI. 


SIR TANCRED WILNOR TO LORD foRgRT- 
HU RST. 


Ger vaiſe, 4ub Aug. 1788. 

MY LORD, 

"IH you may du what temper of 

mind captain Melros has ſhewn ſince the 
fatal diſcloſure, and judge of the farther. con- 
ſternation we are this day thrown into, I mult 
refer you to a letter lady Wilnor wrote yeſter- 
day to my daughter, in which, ſhe tells me, are 
ſome of the particulars of the unhappy young 
man's behaviour, 

You will there ſee, that he had, as he ſaid, 
formed a deſign of going abroad. Whether 
this was a real intention, or feigned to lull us 
into negligence, cannot be determined: he did 
not expreſs much reſentment at the obſtacles 
we ſet in his way; but ſunk into his former 
' gloom, and remained idle, and as if ſtupified, 
till the afternoon of yeſterday, which he em- 
ployed in writing. In the middle of laſt night 
he alarmed his ſervant who attended him, by 
riſing haſtily and drefling himſelf; but it was. 
for no other purpoſe than to finiſh a letter he ; 
I & had 
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had begun: he then went to bed again. At 

his uſual time of leaving his room, his man 

fancied him aſleep and left him; but returning 

in leſs than an hour to ſee if he were awake, 
his maſter was not to be found, On his table 
lay two letters, the one directed to lord Gon- 

: vile, who had lately claimed him as a relation, 

and promiſed him a conſiderable legacy at his 
death, the other to me. I did not heſitate 
about breaking both open, as I hoped he might 
have told his lordſhip ſomething that we might 
avail ourſelves of, I copy it for your ſatiſ- 
faction, and ſhall immediately forward it. 
That to me, I incloſe. 

Notwithſtanding the diſcouragement of all 
n which you will find in the latter part 
of his letter to me, I thought it prudent to 
make all poſſible enquiry, and as his flight was 
ſo ſoon diſcovered, I was not without hope 
that we might bring him back; but hitherto 
his words hold good. I can learn nothing 
more than that he ſtopped in the next village, 
had his hair cut ſhort, and changed hats with 
the man he employed to do it. The ſituation 
of this village is to the north of us, fo that I 
hope he 'does not mean to commit himſelf to 
We chance he talks of, 
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God only knows what his purpoſe is: it is: 
in vain to conjefture, I think we may hope 
that he will not violently put a period to his 
exiſtence, unleſs. he grows more inſane, I ſhall 
continue- to make diligent ſearch, and ſhall 
ſpread-the report of his abſence as far as I canj 
that we may, at leaſt, have the miſerable ſatiſ- 
faction of knowing what becomes of him. 

I truſt I'do not hazard your withdrawing 
your regard from this very worthy young man, 
by not concealing the bitter epithets with 
which he ſtigmatiſes your interpoſition, You 
can have no doubt as to the propriety of what 
you did, however deplorable may be its effects: 
Mr. Belvedere's correſpondence, which I have 
carefully peruſed, and you will I hope receive 
ſafe with this, abundantly juſtihes you, 

It will give me the only pleaſure my dif- 
tracting ſituation is capable of, to coaleſce with 
your lordſhip in any endeavours for our unhap- 
py friends. If it could at all relieve you, and 
her remove were practicable, we would, or we 
will at any time take charge of miſs Belvedere. 

I thank you for your attention to my daugh- 
ter, and accept your amicable propoſition on 
the terms you offer. 

I am, moſt reſpectfully, TY, 
Your lordſhip's devoted humble ſervant, 
'TANCRED WILNOR. 
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' TO THE 'BARL OF GONVILE. 
Reer HARD >, 

- ERASE my name from your will and from 
your memory. I have impoſed myſelf on you 
for what J am not; but I was impoſed on my- 
ſelf. My real origin has been kept, a ſecret 
from me, to the utter ruin of my peace, and 
the perpetration of a double murder. There is 
no merit in this renunciation—I am too much 

a wretch to ſet any value on money—it would 
de uſeleſs to me. Do not be at the trouble of 
anſwering this, for your anſwer would not find 
me—1 go where I hope never to be found or 
heard of. If I could tell my ſtory, you would 
pity me; but I cannot tell it. Do me the 
zuftice to believe I never did an action that 
would have diſgraced your family, even if I bad 
been of jt :—that I am not, is the ſource of all 


my misfortunes. | 
Philip MELROs. 
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To $1R TANCRED*WILNOR.. 
MY DEAR SIR, 

SUFFER a wretch, againſt whom all na- 
ture ſeems in league, to offer a few words in 
vindication of that obſtinacy which has reject- 
ed your inceſſant kindneſs, and prefers the en- 
joyment of extreme miſery to all your conſola- 
tions. Let what I now ſay eſcape the ſuſpi- 
eion of frantic raving. I have, it is true, ſeew 
enough to make me mad'; but my reaſon has 
not for a moment deſerted me, and I am now 
as much the maſter of my own thoughts, and 
as able to decide on the objects around me, as 
ever I was, 

The blow I ſink under, human nature can 
only in ſpeculation be ſuppoſed capable of re- 
ſiſting. I have not ſunk without effort—my 
efforts have plunged me ſtill deeper, and till I 
reach the unfathomable depth, —till the impoſe 
ſibility of being farther precipitated ſtops me, 
I ſhall fink into profundity. 

My mind ſtill holds its place my brain has 
not ſhaken.— can recur to all that has hap- 
pened, and through the gloomy veil of miſery 
I can perceive diſtinctly all that at a time of 
AY felicity made me a wretch. I ſee her 

tumulous 
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tumulous joy when I returned hither: I hear 
every word ſne uttered in the intermediate day. 
We walked through the wood, where I firſt 
ventured to tell her I loved her; we talked 
moſt ſeriouſly: ſhe ſaid, I was fancying hap- 
pineſs I ſhould never enjoy—ſweet prophetic 
ſpirit! thy words are verified. She would have 
perſuaded me I ſhut my eyes to many imper- 
fections in her, and when I diſcovered them, 
ſhe feared 1 ſhould feel diſappointed. . She 
aſked me if I could be indulgent to her fail- 
ings ; if I thought I could ſtill love her, when 
time or ſickneſs ſhould have left her nothing 
that had charmed me. All this I can remem- 
ber, and, dwell on, and while my memory is 
ſtabbing me to the vitals, I can ſmile and tay, 
the ſenſation is extacy. 

Was it for my conſidence that I was pu- 
nilbed ? was it for believing nothing could in- 
tervene to mar my happineſs? I remember, in 
riſing on the morning that was to have been 
the brighteſt of my life, I thought, and I ſaid 
to myſelf, I am out of the reach of accident; 
I may ſay, and perhaps I am the only creature 
on earth who can ſay it, that there is a degree 
of human felicity which may be called perfect. 
Preſumptuous | wretch ! how waſt thou be- 


guiled — Was it for an outcaſt, an unacknow- 
C0114 T | ledged 
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ledged outcaſt, one whom his father was aſham- 
ed to own, to talk of felicity ? 

"Think with me, my dear friend, for there is 
not a pleaſure on earth equal to that of galling 
rumination, think of the countenance ſhe wore 
when you led her to me, and ſaid -I well re- 
member your words—there, Melros, take her, 
you deſerve her; marry her, and love her as 
ſhe deſerves. Look at her ineffable, her an- 
gelic ſmile—her eyes beaming with the cleareſt;: 
gentleſt luſtre, while fluttering agitation, like 
the breeze that freſhens the ſummer morn, gave 
tenderneſs and radiance to every look. —Think: 
what I felt when the thundering injunction- 
broke on us—when J heard the adjuration tos 
ſtop. She looked towards me for explanation 
and ſupport; to me who was the next inſtant. 
to deſert and to repudiate her; to me ſhe caſt 
thoſe looks, which the hand of death had in a. 
moment pencilled. 

*T was madneſs—'twas the fury of the ne- 
ther ſpirits when the inſtrument of our deſtrue- 
tion tore her from me. * Tis the greateſt. pity, 
Heaven can ſhew, to ſuſpend our faculties when 
horror overc2mes them; but to me even this. 
pity was denied. She, my ſuffering angel, in, 
{weet oblivion ſunk beneath. the ſtorm : inſen- 


ſibility, the bleſſing of humanity,—O may ſhe, 
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in this world never wake from it !/—fhielded 


her from the arrows that the maſſacring fiend 
was dealing round him; but I bore every dart; 
they remain in my fleſh, and to my grave ſhall 
I carry them rankling in their ulcerated wounds. 

O my friend, think how I loved, and how I 
Joſt her ! 
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At this ſolemn hour of ſtillneſs and ſoli- 
tude,—an hour when even the houſeleſs wretch 
can claim the bleſſing of repoſe, when weary 
nature will have no voice heard, and pinirg 
poverty and gnawing hunger yield to the apa- 
thy of ſleep, I, a ſtranger to reſt, I, whoſe ach- 
ing heart will not admit the preſſure of my 
eye-lids, am more than ever awake to wretched- 
neſs. The univerſe is one jagged flint : there 
is not a place on earth where a man can ftretch 
bis length, without ten thouſand points aſſail- 
ing him. You may talk of beds of down and 
pillows of roſes; you may ſearch the world for 
ſoftneſs, and then be content without it, for 
nothing ſofter ſhall you have than a craggy rock 
for your couch, and a thorn for your pillow :;— 
and then—the ſea before you,—the ſugb of the 
winds—the heaving of the ocean theſe are all 
congenial :—the next guſt may waft you to 
Peace n. this is no murder — tis better than 

| ſuicide. 


\ 


1 
fuicide. You lay quiet: —if you are blowm 
away, or wafhed away, you are not acceſſary— 
| you were quiet—you were but enjoying the 

proſpect, and wiſhing—but all wiſhes are not 
effective. Is not this good ſenſe? who can 
ſay Iam mad? | 


4 
P r 


I believe I wrote ſome of this letter yeſter- 
day, and ſome an hour ago; but I have loft all 
idea of time. I fancy my head was not clear 
when I wrote laſt :—it is now, and I will finiſh 
the laſt letter I ſhall ever—yet how can I ſay 
ſaf—My good fir Tancred, the next news 
you will hear of me is that I am gone. I ſhall 
not riſe, when William calls me: he will ſup- 
poſe me aſleep, which, God knows, I have not 
yet been, and will leave me. I fhall then ſteal 
out—and return no more. This is unkind to 
you, for as I believe your friendſhip, I know I 
ſhall wound it. I have no plea to make, but 
that extreme miſery is an exoneration from all 
duties, 

You will ſeek me—T know you will; but L 
beſeech you forbear :—not becaule I fear your 
finding me, but becauſe it will be uſeleſs trou- 
ble. T would not ſay it at random—T' go. 
where I ſhall never be found : take my word 
for it, and did I ever deceive you? you will, 

| derer 


( 188 ) 


never hear of me. But let not one thought 
that can diſquiet you intrude on your mind. 
In a calm recollection of the import of what 1 
ſay, I do aſſure you, on my honor, I will make 
no attempt on my own life I am well aware 
of the heinouſneſs of the fin, and of what to 
ſuch a wretch as I am, is a much ſtronger diſ- 
ſuaſive, the folly,. the inefficacy of it. If the 
ſoul is immortal; if all the faculties of the 
mind are, as I ſtedfaſtly believe, indiſſolubly 
united to its exiſtence, who that ſought peace 
in oblivion, would chuſe ſuicide as the means ? 
It is to reduce one's ſelf to a predicament in 
which nothing but ſuffering can remain, and. 
by a means that ſhall, in multifold proportion, 
aggravate the cauſe and ſenſe of ſuffering. Let 
me die; but not in a ſtate of derelection. 
Will not this aſſurance ſatisfy you? I will 
repeat it again and again. I am perfectly 
awake and in my ſenſes. I know. where | am, 
and what L am doing, and-I have ſettled every 
thing. I ſhall take as much money as I want: 
the reſt. L leave behind me, and you may give 
it to ſome one of thoſe happy wretches who 
have nothing to complain of but that they are 
ſtarving. I deſire Bertram to keep William 
— wh ares he is a good lad. I would have. 
1 Boy $$3359D 5 written, 
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written to Bertram 3 I intended it ; but I am 
tired. | - 

Yet, tired as I am, and 3 as is every 
nerve about me, ſhall I ſubmit to be thought 
ungrateful ? there is a ſtate of wretchedneſs ex- 
ceeding mine—the abſence of virtue. 

There is no act of kindneſs that you have 
ever ſhewn me that I do not remember, and 
recommend where alone it can be rewarded. 
The ſigh that releaſes my wearied ſoul from 
this vile habitation, ſhall bear to Heaven the 
moſt ardent vows for your proſperity. As 
much as could be done to lead me to happi- 
neſs, you did for me—you told her —lady 
Wilnor told her, I loved her, and ſhould die 
for her—you pledged your honor for my fide- 
lity, and you won her to me. But I was to 
be miſerable. Lady Wilnor yeſterday tried to 
ſooth me: it was kind, but ineffetual:— 
tell me not of conſolation - my ſiſter II hate 
the name —I hate her if ſhe is my ſiſter: let 
her be my wife, and myſelf ſhall not be ſo dear 
to me— but as my ſiſter! O, I loathe her, 
Adieu. | 

P. M. 
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LETTER CLXXXVII - 


*.. THIRPLEY TO MR, THIRPLET. 


525 Auguft. 
HO can write letters with the agonies 
of death immediately preſent to the 
mind's eye? Let this be my excuſe, if my 
filence has occaſioned you anxiety. | 

A few hours' return of clear reaſon that 
ſhould enable her to judge of her ſituation, and 
a quiet paſſage out of this world, are the only 
indulgences I can reaſonably implore of Hea- 
ven for my loved Gertrude; but theſe feem as 
unlikely to be granted as her perfect recovery 
O, my dear Mr. Thirpley, if the ſpirits of the 
dead do indeed ſurvey this nether ſphere, and 
at all partake of its concerns, if that of Mr. 
Belvedere is . conſcious of the ſorrows of his 
daughter, what muſt its corrected judgment 
now be? The falſe pride that governed him, 
muſt appear the maddeſt ſolly I could think of 
it till 1 rave like Gertrude, 
- She, ſweet ſufferer, ſeems in her 8 to 
have forgotten the cauſe of jt. Sometimes it 
returns for a moment to her ; but in general ſhs 
. fancies herſelf at Gervaile, and waiting for 
* captain 
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captain Melros's return. In the dead of laſt 
night, when every thing, but herſelf, was in ſo- 
lema ſilence, and I was fitting alone by her, 
and trying to quiet her, ſhe began, after a long 
pauſe and deep ſigh, to ſing. All the circula- 
tion in my veins ſeemed to ſtop with horror at the 
_ diſmal contraſt between what ſhe is, and what 
this expreſſion of peace indicated. The tone 
of her voice was even ſweeter and clearer than 
ever. She ſung her favourite air of“ Dove 
c ſei,ꝰ entirely through, without miſſing a note; 
and I could not but liſten with delight mixed 
with terror. When the ceaſed, I ſpoke to her, 
and began to hope for a reaſonable anſwer : ſhe 
whiſpered ſome incoherent ſentences; I could 
not trace the thought that had darted through 
her mind: ſhe would have got up, and I was 
forced to call affiſtance to prevent it; 

This morning ſhe was, for five minutes, 
rational. She knew us all, and, I believe, re- 
collected her ſituation perfectly. She looked at 
her hands, and ſeeing her ring, deſired it might 
be taken off, Lady Porthurſt happened to come 
in at- the time, and Gertrude ſeemed fonder of 
her than ever. When ſhe ſaw the tears in lady 
Porthurſt's eyes, ſhe ſeemed extremely affected, 
and, throwing her arms round her neck, ſhe 
was going to ſpeak, but her reaſon again fled— 
1 4 ſhe 
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the exclaimed, O my father! and * as 
turbulent as ever, 

The phyſicians think ſhe will ſtruggle through 
har fever; but then the danger is, confirmed in- 
ſanity. I fear it will be © the peace that the 
„ world cannot give,” that muſt calm her 


mind. 
The news from Gervaiſe is, that captain 


' Melros has ſecretly left the Priory, Whither 


he is gone, or what is his purpoſe, a long let- 
ter he wrote to fir Tancred, and a few lines for 
lord Gonvile, do not reveal. The worſt is to 

be apprehended from his ſecrecy. _ 
I have gone through much greater fatigue 
than I believed myſelf equal to, and have not 
| ſuffered by it, Be, therefore, perfectly at reſt 
about 
Your yery ſy affeRionate wife, 
ANNE THIRPLEY, 
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LORD PORTHURST TO SIR TANCRED 


WII XOR. if 


655 A. 
DEAR sin, | c 
12 juſt now gs the _ melan- 
choly ſcene my eyes and ears ever witneſſed. 
Mrs. Thirpley ſent to me, at eight o'clock this 
morning, to deſire my immediate preſence, s 
Gertrude was very deſirous of ſeeing me. I went , 
inſtantly, and found, to my aſtoniſhment, that 
ſhe had quitted her bed, was dreſt, and laid on 
a ſopha; her fever conſiderably abated, and 
her intelleQs perfectly clear. She made me ſit 
down by her, and then, with the utmoſt pre- 
ciſion, and a ſteadineſs I could not but wonder 
at, ſhe diſcourſed for upwards of half an hour 
on the calamities we all deplore. She told me 
all the particulars of her acquaintance 'with 
Mrs, Melros, who it ſeems had, while at a dif. 
tance from her, given her, in letters, a narra- 
tive of her life, in which, ſhe was aware, there 
were circumſtances concealed. Two things, 
ſhe ſaid, had never been intruſted to her :—=the 
one who Mr. Smith really was; the other, what 
Vor, III. K became 
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became of her firſt ſon. She blamed herſelf for 
not having urged Mrs. Melros to ſatisfy her; 
and ſtill more, for not having purſued Mrs. 
Thirpley's advice to enquire, of me what Bel. 
vedere meant by ſaying, as he once did, when 
he ſuſpeRed her attached to Melros, that he 
was the laſt man in the world ſhe ought to 
think on. She ſighed, and ſaid the omiſſion 
had been unfortunate, and would be fatal, I 
told ber, I hoped it would not; that as ſhe 
had been able to exert her fortitude ſo far as to 
look back on her misfortunes, I flattered myſelf 
ſhe would overcome them; and that Melros 
might do ſo too, if he heard how heroically ſhe 
;bore up. She replied, ſhe knew the impetuo- 
;fity of his temper too well to ſuppoſe he could 
ſuſtain the ſhock ; that, for her part, ſhe felt 
more the ſentiment of horror, in the danger ſhe 
had been reſcued from, than of regret in ſeeing 
all her delightful views cut off; that the death 
to which ſhe was haſtening, made that a matter 
of indifference; but the dread that had turned 
her brain would haunt her to eternity. She 
then adverted to the motives that had actuated 
her father, queſtioned me as to the proof I had 
of her relation to Melros ; and when I was 
Forced to ſupport it, and had convinced her that 
it was indubitable, raiſing her eyes and hands 

he to 
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to Heaven, ſhe exclaimed, ferbly—then 1 mf 


die—God's will be done. 


Her fortitude and compoſure: 3 mh: 
I could have ſeen her expire, and have ſuffered 
leſs. I was compelled by my feelings to quit 
her: ſhe ſoon after ſent for me again, appeared 
very much exhauſted, and ſpoke inarticulately. 
Her buſineſs with me now, was to make me 
promiſe that I would immediately comply with 
.a requeſt ſhe had to urge—the laſt, ſhe ſaid, ſhe 
ſhould ever make me. 

This requeſt is, and would to God that my 
adit might reſtore her, that I would 
fully and unequivocally -pardon my daughter, 
The charity of this departing ſpirit will not 
ſuffer her to reſt while any good in her power 
remains undone. I have given her my word, 
and in performance of it, I hereby authoriſe 
you, fir, if you will undertake the office; to 
declare to your ſon and his wife, that without 
reproach or reprehenſion, I entirely forgive 
their miſconduct, and will endeavor to cancel 
it from my memory, on condition of their fu; 
ture good behaviour. When our anxiety and 


diſtreſſes will admit of a thought on ourſelves, 


I ſhall not be averſe to an interview with them, 
and if 294 will endeavor to deſerve my regard, 
+ _abey | 
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they ſhall have IE a ſe- 
verity. 

IL now return to Gee 1 11 lier 
"ths laſt ſentence I wrote, and watch its effect 
on her. We catch at every thing that we think 
can avert the misfortune of loſing her, whether 
its ſucceſs be probable or mann 
Ben 2 I am, fir, 

Your rer humble ſervant; 
 PORTHURST, 


P. S. Her reaſon was again gone when T re- 
turned to her: ſhe continues delirious, and her 
fever is as violent as ever. I omitted to mention 
above, one particular ſhe told me, and which 
ſhews how. near ſhe ſometimes was to being 
reſcued from the danger ſhe at laſt fell into. 
She ſays ſhe remembers that Mrs. Melros, in 
her laſt moments, as if ſhe could not die with 
the ſecret on her mind, ſaid explicitly to her, 
that Philip was her brother; but though they 
both heard her, they were not alarmed at it, 
ſuppoſing it only the wildneſs of her imagi- 
nation. 
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LETTER crxxxix. 


LORD PORTHURST To SIR TANCRED 
WILNOR. 


7th Auguſt. 
RS. Thirpley tells me, Gertrude has ſlept 


near two hours ſince I ſaw her yeſterday. 
evening. She is again ſenſible, and in my opi- 
nion, has a much more favorable appearance 
to-day, than ſhe has yet had. I have heard of 
Melros : the agent to his. regiment called on 
me juſt now, to enquire- what he was to un- 
derſtand from a letter he received yeſterday from 
him, in which he gives ſtrange incoherent di- 
rections for the ſale of his commiſſion. The 
letter has no date; but the poſt-mark is Mon- 
mouth, whence we may infer that he is in that 
neighbonrhood. What ſteps it is proper to- 
take in conſequence of this diſcovery, I refer 
to your prudence; and in any thing that Lau. 
propoſe, you may depend on my acquieſcence. 
Miſs Wilnor deſires me to ſay for her, that, 
ſhe is as. well as you could wiſh her, and 0 
beg you and lady Wilnor will excuſe her ſilence, 
as her mind is ſo occupied, ſhe fears ſhe cannot 
K 3 write 
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write intelligibly. Lady Porthurſt will take 
care ſhe does not ſuffer by too eloſe confine- 
ment, and Mrs; Thirpley's affiduity prevents 

her being exceſſively fatigued. 

Your moſt obedient, 
PORTHURST. 


* 


p. 8. Mr. Thirpley is come ups — will 
805 in town ſome Ser | 
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LADY HELEN WIINOR TO LORD PORT» 
| HURST. 


Gervaiſe, Auguſt 81h, 


MY in health and my joy will, I fear, 
hardly allow me to expreſs my thanks to 


my dear father for his goodneſs to me and Mr. 


Wilnor. I could not have lived much longer 
under his diſpleaſure, and the conſciouſneſs that 
I have done itreparable miſchief, I feel my- 
ſelf eaſed of a great load on my mind; but 


bappy I ſhall never _ for my remorſe will 
not 


699 ) 
not reſtore miſs Belvedere, and, if it could, 
ſtill both ſhe and captain Melros are miſera- 
ble.— Mr. Wilnor joins me in expreſſions of 
gratitude and duty, and is, as firmly as my#s © 
ſelf, reſolved, that your lordſhip ſhall never 
have cauſe to repent your mercy to us. Pray, 
my lord, if our dear Gertrude has a moment's 
reaſon again, let her be told we are, beyond all 
expreſſion, indebted to her. I cannot reſt, my 
dear father, without ſeeing you and my mother. 
Bertram will wait on you with me as ſoon 26 
I am ſufficiently recovered to travel. Pray do 
not look coldly at me—T ſhall die with terror 
if you do. I never knew how much I los,, 
and honored you, and my mother, till I had of- 
fended you. I will ever nme 
dutiful — 1 
| HELEN wies. 
| bbs 


P. 8. T have opened my jerter; — 


your's, my dear father, to fir Tancred, is juſet 


arrived, It is agreed that Mr. Wilnor goes 
directly in ſearch of his unhappy friend: he 
ſets off to-night, ſo that I cannot come to 
town, We are rejoiced to hear miſs B. is at 
all better, Lady Wilnor thinks“ ſhe will” re 1 
cover. | 2 
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ee LETTER cx. 


by _ TANCRED WILNOR TO LORD PORT- 
Tyan all. 6 HURST. 


" 
@& {#23 «% 


| Gervaiſe, gth Augnſt. 

ur LORD, | 

HAVE, by this a7 $ poſt, received a letter 

-- for captain Melros, the ſeal of which I 
thiok-I-am juſtified in having broken, by the 
particular circumſtances of his and our ſitua- 
tion. It is from lord Gonvile, and contains a 
pteſing” invitation to our friend to come in- 
ſtantly into Leiceſterſhire, for the purpoſe of 
explaining his diſtreſſes, which, his lordſhip 
ſays, he would endeavour to relieve, either with 
his friendſhip, his fortune, or his power. He 
adds, as a reaſon for the particular intereſt he 
ſhews, the very high character he has lately 
heard of him from general Branlyffe, under 
u hom he-ſerved in America; and he concludes 
by repeating, in the moſt earneſt HOT; his 
offers of  ſcrvice. - | 

To this letter I have juſt written 2 reply, | 
ſtating the calamity that has overtaken Melros. 
] have repreſented his return as not improbable, 
and haye begged his * to preſerve for 
24 721 1 2 him 
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him the very favourable ſentiments he enter- 
tains, I have little faith in the power of any 
thing to calm a mind diſturbed as his is, or to 
compenſate for the ſevere loſs he has ſuffered z 
but, beſide that I had no right to reject the of- 
fered kindneſs, it has occurred to me, that if 
in his madneſs he ſhould get rid of his com- 
miſſion, and take no care of what it produces 
him, he may be reduced to a dependence 
that, if ever his reaſon recover itſelf, might be 
dreadfully galling to his high ſpirit. This a 
bequeſt from lord Gonvile would, without in- 


jury to any one, avert, and from the temper 
his lordſhip writes in, I hope ſuch a reſource. 
will not fail him. | 

- Bertram ſet out laſt night on his ſearch ; 7 
will be at Hereford this evening, and will then 


commence his enquiries. Lady Helen has ex- 
preſſed to you ſome (mall part of the joy ſhe re- 
ceived from the. commiſſion you honoured me 
with. Your pity would, I am certain, have 


operated on you as effectually as poor miſs Bel- 


vedere's requeſt, had you been but here. The 
lenity you have ſhewn was become wholly ne- 
neſſary, and, if I have any ſagacity, you will, 
find abundant reaſon to be jatisfied with what 


you have done. Forgive me if I ſay, lady He- 


len * have been a ſpoiled child, or ſhe never, 
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would have been ſo vain, ſo thoughtleſs a cha- 
racter. I can plainly diſcover, from what ſhe 
was when I firſt knew her, that ſhe has been 
flattered when very young; that ſhe has been 
taught to think the world her's, and, by conſe- 
quence, has claimed it as her right. The ob- 
ſequiouſneſs of flattery muſt naturally tend to 
render the perſon flattered, not only conceited, 
but ſelfiſh, She has conſeſſed to me, that her 
pride was piqued at the proſpect of miſs Bel- 
vedere's making her fortune, as the world calls 
it, before her; ſhe was determined to try her 
power; ſhe ſucceeded better than ſhe at firſt 
expected, embarafſed herſelf, and found, that 
ſhe muſt either betray her friend, or ſubjeR her- 
ſelf to contempt. The latter ſhe could not en- 
dure; of the criminality of the former, ſhe was 
too inconſiderate to judge. But neither ineon- 
fideration, ſelfiſhneſs, nor any thing in itſelf 
vicious, is now to be reckoned as belonging to 
lady Helen's character. She has borne her pu- 
niſhment ſo as to attract our regard; ſhe is 
adopting new modes of life; and, if we could 
but forget that her conduct cauſed all that has 
diſturbed us, there is no PEAR to our 
loving her; 

Let us, my lord, dhe the beſt. Let us flatter 
ourſelves, that our amiable Gertrude will over- 
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come her misfortunes, that Melros may be 
found, and that, in the courſe of time, their 
paſſions may accommodate themſelves ts the” 
ſhackles impoſed on them. This compara- 
tively dull proſpect, is the beſt we can loo 
forward to, and it behoves us to endeavour. 
their enjoying it. Convinced that your lord- 
ſhip wilt co-operate in whatever meaſures car 
tend to this effect, I remain, with great re- 


ſpect, 4 223020 
Your ln s moſt obedient ſerrant, 


TANCRED Wi wen. 


wit Lo 
43 3 


P. S. My fon wills write to me as ſoon as 
he gains any intelligence, and his letter hall 


be — forwarded to you. 90 
„ GS 
. .. 
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us BELVEDERE 1 TO LADY WILNOR. ; 
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1175 tel 179801 

1 HAVE a ene prepoſſeſſion, that if I oily | 
write to my dear lady Wilnor, I ſhould feel re- 
lieved by it; but Iam ſo weak I can hardly Appen 
my pen. It will give you, I know, pleaſure to 
, K 6 be 
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be told, by my own hand, that my fever has leſt 
| mer and that I am perfectly myſelf, which, I am 
Very well. aware, I have not been for a long 
; time... am ungrateful to Heaven, ſince I can- 
not rejoice in my eſcape; from the grave. O 
= lady Wilnor, what is to become of me what 
-aml ?—whoſe-am. 1?—am I an outcaſt from 
all the world ?—will no one own me ?—I ſtand 
' 2 ſolitary being, indebted indeed, greatly in- 
debted to friendſhip, for that has given me 
many parents but I am caſt off where my 
whole ſoul had repoſed itſelf. If I loved him, 
why cannot I love him as my brother? Ves, 
as; my brother, I will love him. I wiſh to bear 
gf, him. Nobody will mention him to me. 
Where is he? Not dead, ſure ? God forbid.. 
—But why do 1 wh God forbid ? 


58 33 Porthurſt came Jn this morning while I 
was writing :—he made miſs Wilnor take my 
paper away,—He lets me go on now, if I will 
not read what is written. Every body is 
0 tender to me, that I muſt do as I am de- 
firgd and my dear Mrs. Thirpley, that I might 
dot be unhappy in keeping her here, has pre- 
vailed on Mr. Thirpley to come to town for a 
ſew days. Tell ſir Tancred, for I know he 
loves me, I am much better.— But ob !—I am 
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the weakeſt creature on earth. Tell lady He- 
len, when I think of her, I feel pleaſure; — ſhe 
may be happy now ;—I hope ſhe will. They 
ſay Mr, Wilnor is gone into Monmouthſhire 
why does he go and leave his W . 
quite ſpe nt. o: an acht 
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LETTER CXCIII, 


MR. WILKOR TO STR TANCRED WILNOR, 


$1, Ou auler, 1 Aer. 
_ DEAR sI, 


ILL. noon, this day, my journey 9 
almoſt fruitleſs; but I have ſo far ſuc- 


ceded as to have ſeen and ſpoken. to captain 
Melros, though I ſtill doubt the poſſibility of 
my prevailing on him to return. I reached 
Monmouth on Sunday afternoon; but could 
learn nothing there, as it was not in my po-wer 
to give any deſcription. of our friend's preſent 
appearance. In the evening of that day, I ſet 
out, ſcarcely, knowing what courſe to ſteer, 
only determining to range the country within 
twenty miles, * ſeeing a clergyman, on horſe- 
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back before me, juſt as I had- halted at two 
ways, induced me to take that he went. I rode 
up to him, ſoon made an . acquaintance with 
him, and informed bim of my buſineſs. He 
told me he thought he could aſſiſt me; for that 
he had, for ſome days, obſerved a young man 
of genteel appearance, and who was a ſtranger 
to every body, walking in the neighbourhood 
of his houſe; that nobody could give or get 
any intelligence about him, but that he was 
ſuppoſed mad; that he lodged generally with a 
poor old woman, who rented a cottage in the 
village where this clergyman lived; and that he 
had entertained an intention, when he next met 
him, to invite him to his houſe, that he might 
learn his ſtory. This important information 
was concluded by a requeſt, very politely urged 
by my new acquaintance, that I would, during 
my fearch, make his houſe my home, and ac- 

cordingly it is from thence that I write. 

In our way hither, J related ſome of the oc- 
currences that have ſo diſtreſſed us, and hap- 
pening to mention the name- of miſs Belvedere, 
the clergyman ſtarted at it, and, after a few 
enquiries, told me, he had ſome knowledge of 
Her; that his name was Gland; that he was a 
curate at Dover when miſs Belvedere landed 


there with her father's body from France; and 
* -  . that 
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that it was he who performed the offiee of inter- 
ment. The recognition intereſted” him deeply 
in my ſucceſs. He introduced me to his wife; 
and they, their ſervants, their neighbours; and 
myſelf, have been unremitted' in our endeavours. 
to find the object of our ſearch. To day a 
party of us took different tracks. I, aſſiſted by 
a ſoldier as guide, was ſo fortunate as to get a 
ſight of Melros, as he was angling in a little 
ſtream by the cottages he frequents. | Recol- 
lecting that, if his gloomy: ſadneſs ſtill prevails - 
ed, he might ſhun me on knowing me, I with- 
drew to a ſmall diſtance, changed clothes with 
my guide, and tied a handkerchief: acroſs my 
mouth to diſguiſe my voice. Thus prepared, I 
joined him, with great difficulty combating 
the ſtrong deſire I felt of embracing him, and 
declaring myſelf, He ſuffered; me to fit down 
by him, and began to eye me more intently 
than I wiſhed. In a few minutes, as if con- 
firmed in ſome ſuſpicion he had entertained, he 
ſnatched away the handkerchief I had tied over 
my mouth, and ſaying, in a low voice,—You 
are Bertram Wilnor,—he ſtarted up, ran from 
me, and in the hollow of two hills I loſt him. 
All my ſpeed, and that of my guide, the ſoldier, 
was to no purpoſe, and we can only wait for 
ſuch another chance as led us to him, 


Unſas 
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Vnſa tisfactory as this account is, it yet af- 
fords the certainty of his being alive, and the 
hope that chance and dexterity may bring us to 


dim and ſecure him, No pains will be want- 


ing on the part of Mr. Gland, or any of the 
inhabitants. We ſhall ſpread the alarm as 
much as poſſible, and ſhall encourage the 
country people to be diligent in aiding us. 
I have not time for due expreſſions of reſpect 
and affection. Be aſſured, I feel what I ought 
in all the variety and degree of the ſeveral re- 
lations I ſtand in. My poor Helen I am miſer- 
ably anxious ſor; but my ſtay in any place is 
ſo uncertain, I cannot hope that news from 
home will reach me. Vou will pleaſe to for- 
— n e ane to believe me, 
| Tour moſt obedient a 
es 1 9 7 BERTRAM Wu kon. 
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LETTER cxciv. 


LORD PORTHURST TO $IR TANCRED... 
1 ef .” WILNOR. r 


F ew 1955 Aug,. 3 

"DEAR eix, 
R. and Mrs. Thirpley are ſummoned from 
us by urgent buſineſs, and are preparing, 
at Gertrude's earneſt deſire, to go home for a 
ſhort time. They are to ſet out on the 22d, 
Our dear charge is ſo much mended in her 
| health, that ſhe is pronounced out of imme- 
diate danger. She has, for ſome days, - expreſled* 
a wiſh to return to your houſe, and the neceſ- 
ſity of parting from her friend ſeems to have 
immoveably confirmed her in it. This is un- 
fortunate; becauſe if Melros ſhould return. 
their meeting would deſtroy all that our labour 
has accompliſhed; but I do not ſee how, without 
Irritating her, we can thwart her. Sometimes 
ſhe inſiſts on it, and reſolves to ſet out; at 
other times ſhe intreats us with tears, and I. 
believe, unleſs you forbid it by the return of 
the poſt, that we muſt indulge her, In that 
caſe, lady Porthurſt and myſelf muſt preſume 


on Jour * by becoming your unin- 
; Vite 
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vited gueſts, as we cannot think of ſuffering 
her to travel without us, nor could miſs Wil- 
nor undertake ſuch a care. It is poſſible, I ap- 
prehend, to prevent her ſeeing Melros, even if 
your ſon ſhould prevail on him to return, I 
wait 708 anſwer, and am, dear fir, 

"Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
Fenruunsr. 
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Mr LORD, oY 
F returning hither will. give even imaginary 
comfort to our dear Gertrude, I beſeech you 
let it be immediately decided on, It ſhall be 
our care to prevent ſo fatal an accident as you 
hint at. God knows what may be the event; 
but, at preſent, I think more of Melros's eſcap- 
ing the purſuit, and being made deſperate by it, 
than of his returning. Could he be prevailed 
on to come back, and had he but the proper uſe 
of h his judgment, bis mind might be a little 
weaned 
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weaned from its melancholy, though what he 
has ſuffered can admit of no pofible compenſa- 
tion. By an expreſs; which reached me an 
hour ago, I learn that, Wherever he i is, in what- | 
ever tate of body or mind, if he be alive, he is | 
earl of Gonvile, with the whole of the family 
eſtate in Leiceſterſhire. - The old lord died two” 
days ago, and, from a letter written to me by 
his chaplain, it appears, that being, about ten 
days before his death, offended at ſome inſtance 
of diſreſpet ſhewn him by the young man he 
had named as his heir, he deftroyed the will 
that had been made in his favour, and, in nM 
ſtead, diQated 'a ſhort bequeſt of his property 
and honours to our friend, ftating, in order to 
take off all ſuſpicion of inſanity, that his mo- 
tires to it were his perſonal worth, his conduct 
when abroad, and the proof of his integrity in 
immediately renouneing the intended legacy of 
z000l. when it might have been obtained by 
only acquieſcing in a deceit already eſtabliſhed. 
As ſoon as I have cloſed this, I ſhall write 
to lord Gonvile's chaplain, to beg that every 
thing may, for the preſent, remain in ſuſpenſe, 
and that the executors would act as if the pre- 
ſent earl's return were certain. At the ſame 
time, I ſhall write this news to my ſon, and 
ſtimulate him to make ſtill farther exertions. 
11124 i 1 


Ga) 
I hall likewiſe tell him of miſs Belvedere's in- 
tention. of returning hither, which will prevent | 
the meeting you. ſo juſtly dread. . * 

Vou would do me the greateſt injuſtice if you 
hefitated about accompanying our Gertrude. 
If lady Porthurſt and your lordſhip can take up 

with old- faſhioned manners, old-faſhioned peo- 
ple, and will accept an old-faſhioned welcome, 
we ſhall, without compliment, be happy to 
entertain you. My daughter-in-law, who is 
daily winning on our affection, does not yet 
know the joy in ſtore. for her. She muſt hear 
of it by degrees ; for, debilitated as ſhe' is by 
the vexations of the laſt ſeven months, it would, 
I. am confident, oyerſet her, were its told of it 
ſuddenly, . _. .. 

In expectation of the honour of, wing my 
perſonal reſpects to you in a few days, I add 
. that IJ am, with proper deference, 

1 "BI Wan S n humble ſervant. 
TT ANCRED WR 
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MISS WII NOR 10 MRS. THIRPLEY. : 
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11 | oel 230 aue, _ 
DEAR MADAM, 
AE and well are the wards that ought to 
begin my letter to you: the anxiety you 
muſt, in the nature of friendſhip, ſuffer till you 
hear from us, requires immediate relief. Miſs 
Belvedere bore her journey tolerably well, and 
was leſs affected by the thought of returning to 
the Priory, than we expected: the greateſt dan- 
ger ſeemed over when ſhe had paſſed the church; 
I ſaw her change countenance at ſight of it, 
and, when we reached it, ſhe put her hands be- 
fore her eyes as if afraid of looking at it. We 
ſhould have congratulated ourſelves on the im- 
proved ftate of her ſtrength and ſpirits, if an 
accident had not made us fear they were exerted 
only as a concluſion to her ſorrows; for when 
our old porter was officiouſly helping to liſt her 
out of the carriage, and ſaid he was glad to ſee 
her returned, ſhe thanked him for his help, and 
ſaid, I ſhall want more aſſiſtance when I next 
paſs through this gate I am returned to die. 
We were exceſſively ſhocked at the prophetis 
firmneſs 
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| firmneſs with which ſhe ſpoke; but, at preſent, 
we have reaſon to hope it was no more than 
the effect of her melancholy. 

She would herſelf preſent lady Helen to lord 
Porthurſt, and ſtood the diftrefling ſcene with 
apparent pleaſure, ' After it was over, and ſhe 
had been gratified in her deſire to ſee all the fa- 
mily, ſhe became abſorbed. in grief, and cried 
till her ſtrength was quite exhauſted. She was 
put to bed, and is indebted to her extreme fa- 
tigue for a very tolerable night's reſt, _ 
Thus early, I can give you no farther an ac- 
count of her; but as the poſt does not ſet off till 
evening, I ſhall :defer ſaying any more till 1 
ſee what theſe few hours _ e 


uur 

u a Saturday ann 
We are all again in the moſt dreadful con- 
Fuſion poſſible. I hardly know enough to give 
you any fſatisfaQtion ; but captain Melros and 
my brother are certainly returned. Gertrude 
fortunately had not left her chamber. I was 
ſent up to her, and am now locked in with her, 
ſo that [ have heard nothing, but that Bertram 
had not received the letter my father wrote to 
inform him of lord Gonvile's death. I am 
more afraid for her than ever. Every noiſe I 
hear, ſeems as if they wete forcing the door 
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open, and if ſhe does ſee captain M. nothing can 
ſave her. She dozes in her chair at preſent, 
and I hope will not perceive my diſtreſs. As 
ſoon as poſſible, you ſhall know more, if _ | 
nobody elſe, yet from | 
| Your very afoRionace | 
Maxr TE 


'LE TTE R cee | 2 
MR. WILNOR TO MRS. THIRPLEY. 


98 * aue. 

DEAR MADAM, 

O not be alarmed, is of inſelF an li 

preface; but yet I may requeſt you to 
obey the injunction, I am deputed to write to 
you, becauſe no one elſe can ;—let this excuſe 
the addreſs of a ſtranger. 

I am deſired, by all parties, to give you a 
brief narrative of what has occurred fince I 
wrote from St. Owen's, in Monmouthſhire, on 

the 14th of this month. Till the 18th, we 
were engaged again in our fruitleſs ſearch, and 
then one of our aſſiſtants had only a glimpſe of 
captain Melros. This comforted us, as it 
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proved he had not left the country, and we 
were, the next morning, in very ſerious con- 
ſultation on the methods beſt to be purſued, 
when we were interrupted by what we thought 
a very ill-timed viſit from a gentlewoman 
who lives in Brecknockſhire The ftory, we 
*had made it our bulineſs to propagate, had 
reached her, and the concern of miſs Bel- 
vedere in it, had occaſioned her coming. She 
informed us that her name was Sale, and that 
he had formerly lived at Aſhholm, in Surrey, 
where ſhe became acquainted with Mrs. Bel- 
vedere, Gertrude's mother, who, being obliged 
to go to the ſouth of France for the recovery 
of her health, was fo diſtreſſed about leaving 
her daughter, then but a few months old, to 
the cuſtody of hired ſervants, that ſhe, Mrs. 
Z hows offered to take charge of her. 
This offer, it ſeems, Mrs. Belvedere gladly 
23 and lady Porthurſt having alſo a 
a daughter of very nearly the ſame age, and 
intending to accompany Gertrude's mother, 
propoſed removing her child to Aſhholm, to be 
under the ſame care. 

While the parents were all abſent, the little 
Gertrude Belvedere was taken ill, and Mrs. 
Sale being well aſſured from the mother's ex- 


| ceſhve fondneſs for her, and her having before 
6940; grieved 
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grieved herſelf almoſt to death for the loſs f a 
child who lived but a few weeks, that if any 
thing fatal befel the infant, Mrs. Belvedere's 
life would be endangered, conſulted with her 
nurſe and the apothecary who had been called 
in, and it was agreed that, if Gertrude Belve- 
dere died, lady Lavinia Storford ſhould be taken 
to ſupply her place, and lord Porthurſt and his 
lady be made to believe that it was their child 
that was dead. A few guineas diſtributed 
amongſt ſome of the ſervants, and diſmiſſing 
others for a time, and a repreſentation of the 
imminent danger that threatened their beloved 
miſtreſs, effected the buſineſs. Gertrude died 
in a few days: lady Lavinia was dreſſed in her 
cloaths; Mrs. Belvedere never returned to diſ- 
cover the cheat, and lady Porthurſt, after an 
abſence of ſome montha, did not rn: it 
Lavinia's nurſe, the perſon moſt to be feared, 
was taken ill, and died before ſhe could reveal 
it; and thus all circumſtances befriending the 
impoſition, and Mrs. Sale foreſeeing in a ſhort 
time that Mr. Belvedere muſt ſuffer much in 
hearing the truth, and that he could make his 
ſuppoſitious daughter as happy as her on pa- 
rents could, reſolved not to develope the ſecret: 
conſequently lady Lavinia Storford has been 
brought up as Gertrude Belvedere; ſhe is my 
| Wn etch 1 wife s 
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wife's ſiſter ; and the ſuppoſed conſanguinity 
between her and the now earl of Gonyile, va- 
niſhes. With - this ſpur to our induſtry, we 
redoubled our vigilance, found my friend again, 
prevailed on him to hear us, and, without any 
difficulty, to accompany me hither, His health 
has not materially ſuffered, and his intellects 
are uninjured. 

It is out of my power to deſcribe to you any 
part of the joy that illumines this houſe ;—ſuf- 
fice it to ſay, that /ady Gonwile has borne the 
revelation without danger to her weak ſtate of 

health. You will believe, the utmoſt caution 

and circumſpetion were required, and from 
dur ſucceſs may infer that they were exerciſed, 
All yeſterday was employed in ſeeking for 
witneſſes to ſupport Mrs. Sale's account, and 
four of thoſe ſhe had referred us to, have been 
found, and agree perfectly in their ſtory; ſo 
that all our doubts are done away, and I hope 
we have now nothing to think of, but how we 
ſhall gratefully acknowledge, moſt innocently 
enjoy, and moſt beneficially uſe, the many 
bleſſings that are ſhowered on us. 
_ You will ſhortly hear again from ſome of us; 
till then, I hope this haſty account will ang 


| 80 and am, dear madam, 
Vour humble ſervant, | 
BERTRAM WILNOR. 
LETTER 
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LETTER excvirt. 


' LADY GONVILE TO MRS. TAIRPLEY. a 
Gervaiſe, 29th An 
HE exceſs of happineſs I am borne down 
by will be inſupportable, if 1 do not diſ- 
charge my mind of ſome part of its fullneſs of 
felicity, by making you, my deareſt friend, 
ſhare it with me. You know ell that has hap- 
pened and been diſcovered ; but of me you know 
little. I am myſelf aſtoniſhed, when I feel 
what a feeble tottering being I ſtill am, that I 
ſhould have ſo firmly ſtood the hearing, that 
an orphan, and an outcaſt, as I believed myſelf, 
J have a father, a mother, and a fifter, that I 
am, after all, allied to the dear Priory family, 
and above all, for my heart will make an elec- 
tion and a preference in its joys, that I am in- 
deed the wife of him from whom the power” 
that wreſted my perſon, could never diſengage 
my affections. When I was told he was my 
brother, I would have loved him as my bro- 
ther; but nature did not ratify the title. I feel 
now why ſhe did not: if the relation had really 
| I ſhe might have awakened my affec- 
| | L a tion; 
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tion; as it did not, her power was ineffectual, 
for ſhe could not Wente . 

The wealth, the honours I am called to 
ſhare, loſe their juſt eſtimation in the ſuperior 
tranſports of my-boſom. I have a father, whom 
I ever loved as the friend of him I thought my 
father. I have a mother all tenderneſs towards 
me—this to me is a new relation. — O how 
cruel it was ſo long to exclude me from the de- 
light of recogniſing, in the kindneſs lady Port- 
hurſt ever ſnewed me, the fondneſs of a parent ! 
But yet, amidſt all my joys, I cannot think 
without a ſigh on the parent of my youth, — 
Mr. Belvedere, for I no more muſt call him 
father, is entitied as much to my. gratitude, my 
love, and my reſpect, as if he had been what he 
thought himſelf, From the aſhes of his proſ- 
perity my happineſs ſprings; and in this me- 
lancholy retroſpet I have one only, yet one 
abundant conſolation, that I never, in wiſh, in 
will, or act, conſciouſly offended or grieved 
him: what would be my ſufferings now, if I 
Rad not this ſelf-acquittal ! 

My heart has ſo many claims on it, it nes 
expand to diſcharge them; but this expanſion 
will be neither painful nor difficult, for every 


* n is urged by ſo * a voluntary propen- 


ſity, 
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fity,/ that if I know. myſelf, I can be obedient 
as 2 daughter, affectionate as a ſiſter, warmly 


attached as a wife, and ſtill _ 
W 


LavIxia Gonviz, 
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LETTER cxcix. 


LORD GONVILE TO MR. THIRPLE . 


DEAR sm, | 
Y Lavinia tells me ſhe has, this morning, 
exhauſted herſelf in writing to Mrs. 
Thirpley; but that, much as ſhe has ſaid, 
much yet remains, which I muſt ſay for her. 
My nerves are little lefs ſhattered than her's, 
and I find myſelf fo incompetent to the office of 
a ſcribe, that the beſt, nay almoſt the only uſe 
I can make of her pen, is to requeſt you and 
Mrs, Thirpley, in the name of all here, to 
make the earlieſt preparations for quitting your 
home, and ſpending fome weeks with us at this 


place. The ſingular bleflings that have de- 


volved on me, will call me ſhortly into Leiceſ- 
"a terſhire, 


29th wt | 
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Keefe; and, when there, it is my PET 

and no one muſt oppoſe it, to collect around 

me all thoſe who have conduced to, or can. 
participate our happineſs; we will enjoy the 

ſociety of each other as long as our occaſions 
or inclinations permit or urge us, and not part 
till we have oemented an indiſſoluble bond of 
friendſhip. 

It will require ſome time, and great atten- 
tion to reſtore my Lavinia's ſtrength; but het 
ſpirits. are more than equal to what ſhe has 

already attained. Our ſiſter, Helen, makes 
rapid progreſs towards health, and I hope we 
are all, not only the wiſer, but the better for 
the various trials of our virtues and the puniſn- 
ments of our failings, which -a few months 
have produced to terrify and amend us. 
. Conſolidated compliments, and univerſal good 
wiſhes I muſt offer, and you will accept, in lieu 
o what is due to the exemplary friendſhip I, 
in the perſon of my better ſelf, have received 
from you. A full heart cannot expreſs itſelf. 
Come then, my good fir, let us talk over the 
particular circumſtances: of my ſituation ;— 
come and ſubdue that ſpirit in me, which even 
now revolts at the idea of illegitimacy, veiled 
and honoured as it is, and give me an oppar- 
n tunity 


/ 
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am 
— Your moſt obliged, 
F  Gonvites . 


LET FER ce 

MR. THIRPLEY ro LORD GONVILE«" | 
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* MY. LORD, 1:4 wa 
OUR e mall be n e with alt 
diligence ; but as our duties will not per- 

mit us to be where, I aſſure you, our wiſhes 
are, ſo ſoon as a reply to your invitation may 
reach you, F embrace this early opportunity of 


joining the congratulations of all your other 


friends, and truſt I ſhall ſtand excuſed if, under: 
the ſanction of my profeſſional character, I 
briefly moralize on thoſe points that have fo 
formidably affected your intereſts, and ſhaken 
your peace of mind, 

Till your very imminent danger * 
lord Porthurſt to the violence and the diſcovery 
that ſeparated your lordſhip from miſs Belve- 
_—__ all her friends were ignorant of your re- 

lative 


tunity perſonally of reſtfhing how! a K * 
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Native Gruation, and fince-that time, if I ma 
judge of others from myſelf, it has wholly oc»: 
cupied their thoughts. I have ſeen Mrs. Mel- 
ros's letters'to her, and have ruminated on their 
- contents, not without advantage to myſelf, 
and I hope, by the blefling of God, to make 
them beneficial-to thoſe I may have to guide. 

From Mr. Belvedere's conduct, let us eſtimate 
the importance of a firſt deviation: let us learn 
to ſuſpet our own hearts whenever we are 
prompted to that which we think it prudent to 
conceal from thoſe who we have a certitude are 
our beſt friends; let us diſtruſt our paſſions 
whenever they prefer what is called honour, to 
plain integrity : -and above all, let us endeavour 
to convince ourſelves, that as in matter there is 
no ſuch property or capacity as annihilation, 

ſio is it in our moral conduct; that early irre 
gularity of life makes its noon en and 
its evening expire in a ſtorm. 
Wich all due deference to the- rank of lord: 
Porthurſt, and all juſt acknowledgment of his 
many brilliant virtues, I venture to anſwer for 
him, that he is now thoroughly convinced of 
the ſerious tendency. of conſideration to the eaſe 
of life. It has pleaſed Providence to avert the 
evils. that were threatened : if its power had 


not * tempered with mercy, his lordſhip 
might 
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might have felt, more poignantly and leſs effi- 


caciouſly, that a want of œconomy in him had 
diſtreſſed his beſt friend, and that a want of diſ- 
cipline in the education of his daughter, had 
made her no innoxious member of ſociety. 


It was a trifling accident, no greater than a 


dog's breaking his chain, that gave birth to the 
events I refer to; from its conſequences may 


be deduced the importance of trifles, and from 


your lord{hip's family memoirs, if ever they 
are collected, it will appear, that as there is no- 
action, be it ever ſo minute, that is morally in- 


different in its tendency, ſo it behoves us to 


frame our conduct by the beſt rules, and ſteadily 
to perſevere in what we know to to be juſt, ity 
and laudable. 

That your lordſhip, your very amiable lady, 
and all thoſe connected with you, may long 
enjoy every bleſſing you poſſeſs, and only ex- 
change this life for an improved ſtate of felis; 
eity, ſhall ever be the prayer of - 
Four lordſhip's moſt obedient ſervant, ..-. 


r 10 us 65 June; Tamm 
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The following Books are juft publiſhed by 
T. Hooxnam, New Bond-ſtreet. 


THE Pharos, a Collection of Periodical Eſſays, by the Au- 
thor of Conſtance, 2 vols, 6s. ſewed. | 

ct Theſe Eſſays are entitled to much commendation ; they 
* ent us with excellent leſſons in virtue and morality, 
« Joined to the moſt lively and ingenious remarks. We have 
* not room for further extracts, and muſt therefore conclude 
our account of this entertaining publication with obſerving, 
es that as the ſubjects diſcuſſed in it are, for the moſt part, ſuch 
4 as may well be ſaid to © come home to mens* buſineſs and- 
„ boſoms,”* ſo are we of opinion, that the book may be peruſed 
« with pleaſure and profit to all.” Monthly Review. 

The Exiles, or Memoirs of the Count de Conſtradt, by Clara 
Reeve, author of The Old Engliſh Baron, Two Mentors, and 
The Progreſs of Romance, 3 vols. 12mo. gs. ſewed. | 

* An intereſting and wall conducted ſtory. The fatal effects 
* of indulging the tender paſſions at the expence of reaſon, 
4 and in oppoſition to every worldly confideration and advan- 
t tage, are fet in a particularly ſtriking point of view. The 
« principal incidents appear to be borrowed from a nove] of 
the juſtly admired M. D' Arnaud. - Monthly Review. 

The Hiſtory of Sir Charles Bentinck and Louiſa Cavendiſh, a 
Novel, by the author of Laura and Aguſtus, 3 vols. 78. 6d. 


- Ofwald Caſtle, or Memoirs of Lady Shphia Woodvile, by 
a Lady, 2 vols. 6s. ſewed. a | 

Twin Siſters, or Effects of Education, a N in a Series 
of Letters, by a Lady, 3 vols. gs. bh * 

Dedicated, by permiſſion, to His Royal Highneſs the Prince 
of Wales, An Epitome of the Hiſtory of Europe, from the 
Reign of Charlemagne, to the beginni the Reign of George 
HI. by Sir William O'Dpgh 

% The above Work a y deſtitute of merit, 
« and will be found uſeful to thoſe perſons who, not having 
« leiſure for the peruſal of events more detailed, wiſh to be ac- 
« quainted with the principal occurrences in the modern 
« Hiſtory of Europe.” —Engliſh Review. 

The Friend of Youth, partly tranſlated from the French of 
M. Berquin, and partly original, in 12 vols. price 128. ſewed, 
or may be had in various bindings, 6 vols. 158. 188. or 218. 

embelliſhed 


embelliſhed with elegant copper-plates, by the Rev. M. A. 
N who were ſo much pleaſed with the Childrens“ 


-& Friend, will find equal plcaiure in this ſequel to it, chiefly 
4c written indeed by the ſame author; and in the ſame manner 
« jt will prove equally agreeable and inſtructive to the chil- 
'« dren who are a few years older than the readers of the for- 
« mer work The pretty frontiſpiece to each volume will, we 
« do not doubt, contribute to the entertainment which this 
ce publication will afford to young readers,” —Monthly Re- 
Hiſtory of Henrietta Mortimer, or the Force of Filal Af. 

fetion, a Novel, by a Lady, vols. 5s. ſewed. b 

% There is a complication in the arrangement of the ſeveral 

« incidents in this Novel which fixes the attention, and the 

« manners of the different perſonages intereſts the reader; the 

« ſtory is conducted with art, and unfolded with kill ; the in- 

« cidents are numerous and well connected; and the work, on 

« the whole, will afford amuſement for an idle hour, being 

« much ſuperior to many Novels of the preſent Annual. 

New Ladies Magazine. 

Child of Chance, or the Adventures of Harry Hazard; a 
Novel, by J. H. Wynne, 2 vols. 6s. ſewed. | 
& The reader is here preſented with the Adventures of a 

« Hero, who is a gambler and fortune-hunter, and who ag 

« laſt, after experiencing the viciſſitudes to which people of | 

tc that ſtamp are uſually expoſed, reforms, and becomes a re- 

« ſpectable character. The Work is not ill written, and dife 

e plays a fertile imagination.” Monthly Review. N 

| Conſtance, a Novel, the firſt literary attempt of a young 
Lady, 4 vols. 128. ſewed. 


Emma, or the Unfortunate Attachment, New edition, with 
beautiful engravings, 2 vols. 6s. ſewed. 


Dedicated to his Serene Highneſs the Prince Stadtholder, A 
Summary and Philoſophic View of the Genius, Character, 
Manners, Government, and Politics of the Dutch, 8vo. price 
48. boards. **. 

Laura, or Letters from Switzerland, by the author of Ca» 
millo, tranſlated from the French, 4 vols. 108. ſcwed. | 

Memoirs of Captain and Miſs Rivers, by a Lady, 3 vols, 
gs. ſewed. r 

Dangerous Connections, a Novel, tranſlated from the French, 
4 vols. 10s, ſewed. 


dont de Rethel, an Hiſtorical Novel, taken from the French, 
J vols. 75. 6d. ſewed. | ® 4 
The Sorrows of Werter, tranſlated from the German into 
Italian, and contains more than either the French or Engliſh 
Editions of that much admired work, 2 vols. 6s. ſewed. A 


The Beauties of Rouſſeau, ſelected by a Lady, 2 vols, price | 
68. ſewed. , » | l Z 
& The Lady, to whom we are obliged for this agreeable and 
. moral ſelection, had no occaſion, in this inſtance, to plead 
« her ſex in order to obtain the indulgence of the public; 
et her merit intitles her to their approbation and encourage- 
ent ment. She has ſhewn much judgment in the ſelection and 
cc faithfulneſs of the tranſlation of the various paſſages which 
& compoſe theſe volumes.” — Monthly Review. 


The Progreſs of Romance, by Clara Reeve, 2 vols, price 4s. 


ſewed. | 
Agnes de Courci, a Domeſtic Tale, by Mrs. Bennett, author 
of the Welch Heireſs, and Juvenile Indiſcretions, 4 vols. 108. 
ſewed. | | 
Baſtard, or the Hiſtory of Mr. Greville, 2 vols. 58. ſewed. 
The Ton, or Follies of Faſhion, a Comedy, with a Preface, 
by Lady Wallace, 18. 6d. 
Dedicated to the Lord Biſhop of London, Sermons for Chil- 
uren; being a courſe of fifty-two, on ſubjects ſuited to their 
tender age, and in a ſtile adapted to the ungerſtanding of the 
riſing generation, by the Rev. M. A. Meilan, Editor of the 
Childrens* Friend, and Friend of Youth, 3 vols, price gs, ſewed, 
The firſt of which is now ready for delivery. 


In a few Days will be publiſhed. 


* Faſhionable Infidelity, 3 vols. | 
The Innocent Fugitive, or Memoirs. of a Lady of Quali 
by the author of The Platonic Guardian, 2 vols. nos 
The Caſtls of Athlin and Dunbayne, a Highland Story, 
& vols. | | | 
| Emma Dorvill, by 4 Lady, 38. ſewed. 
le Texier's Readings, in 8 vols. 8 vo. which were formerly 
fold at 21. 28. in boards, may now be had at the reduced price 
"of 1h. 118. 6d. 5 1 
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